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PREFACE. 

r  I  "HIS    collection   of   hymns   has   been   made   that   our   Lord 
***         may   be    glorified.       It    is    sent    forth   with    much    prayer, 
trusting   that    it  will  carry  blessings,  especially  to   the   sinful,  to 
the  discouraged,  and  to  the  broken-hearted. 

CHARLES    M.    ALEXANDER. 


Many  of  the  pieces  In  this  book  are  Copyright,  and  must  not  he  reproduced  without 
the  prrmission  of  the  Publishers. 

The  Editor  desires  to  acknowledge  his  indebtedness  for  the  use  of  Copyright  Pieces 
(whether   Words   or    Music)   by    Rev.  J.   W.   Chapman;    Thk    [OHW  I    Mr. 

E.    O.    Excell;    Miss    Marianne    FAKNINGHAM;     Messrs.    PlLLMOM    BROS.;    Miss  K. 

v;    Mr.   k.   Haiknbss;    Rer.    E.    Husband;    Mr.  EC.  S.  Lobsmx;    Rev.  Geo 
MATKSSOM,   D.D.J    Miss  Ella  McGill;    Mr.   Jas.   McGranahan  ;    Dr.  A    I..    I 
The  Saltation  army  musical  Board-   Mr.  D.  B.  Towns*;   Mr.  r.  a.  Walton; 
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The  "Glory"  Song. 
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We  know   .    .    .    we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is." — i  John  iii.  2. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  arr. 
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1.  When    all  my      la-bours  and     tri  -  als    are     o'er,  And     I  am    safe  on  that 

2.  When    by  the     gift    of     His       in  -  fi  -  nite  grace  I      am  ac  -  cord-ed     in 

3.  Friends  will  be    there    I     have  loved  long   a   -    go;  Joy  like  a      riv  -  er     a  - 
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1.  beau  -  ti  -  ful    shore,       Just     to      be     near   the   dear    Lord    I         a   -  dore, 

2.  hea  -  ven     a      place,        Just     to      be     there  and     to      look    on      His      face, 
3. -round  rae  will    flow;         Yet    just     a      smile  from  my       Sa-viour,     I       know, 
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1.  Will  thro'  the      a  -  ges    be      glo 

2.  Will  thro'  the      a  -  ges    be       glo 

3.  Will  thro'  the      a  -  ges    be       glo 
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Keep  Me  White. 


P.  BlLHORN. 


"The    Lord   is   thy   Keeper."— Psalm   cxxi.  5. 

Air  by  P.  B.    Arranged  by  Robert  HarkneSS. 
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1.  Bless  -  ed      Je   - 

sus,  Thou  art 

mine  !    All        I      have 

is  whol  -ly    Thine  ; 

2.       I        am    safe 

with  -  in     the 

fold,      All      my   cares 

on  Thee  are  roll'd  ; 

3.    Pre  -  cious    Je   - 

sus,  day    by 

day     Keep     me      in 

the    ho  -  ly      way — 
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1.  Thou  dost  dwell    with- in    my     heart,     Make    me    clean       in      ev   -  'ry    part. 

2.  I        en  -  joy        the  sweet-est      rest,       For     I'm    lean  -    ing     on     Thy  breast. 

3.  Keep    my   mind       in    per -feet    peace,     Ev   -    'ry     day       my    faith    in  -  crease. 
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Bless  -  ed  Je  sus,  keep    me     white; .' Keep    me 

Bless  -   ed    Je    -    sus,  keep      me  white, 
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Keep  me  w.dk-ing  in     the  light  ;  All      I  have 
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rbine; Bless -ed       Je    -  -     -    sus.  Thou  art     mine! 

is   whol  -  ly    !  ed    Je  •   sus,  Thou    art     I  it  mine! 
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The  Man  of  Galilee. 


"  This  is  Jesus  the  Prophet  of  Galilee." — Matthew  xxi. 

John  R.  Clements 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  I    met     a     Stran  -  ger   fair    to  see,  As  walk'd  I    down  life's  rug-ged  way 

2.  And  when  that  Stran  -ger  spake  to  me  My  heart  threw  off      its  guil  -  ty  load 

3.  I    love  that  Stran  -  ger  since  the  hour  He  talk'd  to      me       in     ten  -  der  tone 
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1.  He  spoke  so  sweet,     so   ten-der-ly,        He  won  me      to    Him-self  that  day. 

2.  I      felt    at    once   that     I    was    free ;        I    left    my    bur-dens   by    the  road. 

3.  A    joy     is    mine,     I     feel   its  power  ;  And  Him  as  Lord  I'm  glad  to  own. 
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be    all  for  -  giv     -     -     en  thee, Thy  sins  be      all for-giv-en       thee.' 

f,r-giv-en  thee,  Thy  sins  be    all    for -giv- en  thee,  for- giv- en  thee.' 
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Cootroli«d  ;n  British  Empire  by  Charles  M.  Alexandc 


Holy  Spirit,  Come  in 


How  much  more  shall  your  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  to  them  that  ask  Him?' 


Dr.  J.  W.  Chapman. 

Sing  prayerfully. 


(Luke  xi.  13.) 


P.  BlLHORN. 
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1.  My  soul       cri  -  eth      out      for  the  Spi 

2.  O  Spi    -    rit      of      God   and  of  Je 

3.  My  bo   -    dy    make  meet    for  Thy  tern 

4.  Oh,  ye      that    are     thirst  -ing  for  ful 
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2.  come    and  pos 

3.  whi  -  ter   than 
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bo  -    dy,     my    soul,    and     my      spi  -  rit, 
spi    -  rit    make    lov  -  ing     and     gen  -  tie— 
ren  -  der      to     Him    your  whole    na  -  ture, 
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i.     fill  me   while  hum  -  bly 

2.  fill  me    with    Thy     ho 

3.  fill  me  while  hum  -  bly        I 

4.  faith  let      the     Spi  -  rit     come     in 
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5  There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 

"The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." — i  John  I.  7. 

L.  E.  J.  L.  E.  Jones. 
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i.  Would  you  be    free   from  your   bur  -  den    of     sin?    There's  power  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be   free   from  your   pas -sion  and  pride?  There's  power  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you   bo  whi  -  ter,  much  whi  -  ter  than  snow?  There's  power  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do     ser  -  vice    for      Je  -  sus  your  King?  There's  power  in  the  blood, 
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1.  power    in      the  blood ;      Would   you    o'er    e    -    vil      a  vie    -  to  -  ry     win  ? 

2.  power    in      the  blood ;       Come    for      a    cleans  -  ing  to  Cal  -   va  -  ry's  tide, 

3.  power    in      the  blood  ;         Sin  -  stains  are    lost      in  its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow, 

4.  power    in      the  blood ;       Would  you    live   dai    -  ly  His  prais  -  es     to    sing  ? 
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There's  won  -  der  -  ful  power    in    the    blood. 


There  is    power, 


power, 


there    is    power, 
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won-der-work-ing  power,  In    the  blood  of   the  Lamb  ;  There  is 

In    the    blood  of    the  Lamb; 
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It's  Just  Like  Him, 


"  Him  that  loved  us  and 

*ashed  us  from  our  sins." — Rev.  i.  »,. 

W.  L.  S. 

Rev.  \V.  L.  Stone. 
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3.    Oh,     I       love      to    read    of 

Je  -  sus      on 
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tree,       For     it    shows  how 

4.    Oh,  my    dear    and    pre-cious 

Sa  -  viour,   at 

Thy 

feet      Here    I      give    my  - 
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1.      Fa-ther's  mansion   far     a  - 

bove 

How  He 

:ame    on 

earth    to     live,     How 

He 

2.      do    His   Fa-ther's will  in  - 

tent ; 

How  He 

gave   the  blind  their  sight,    How 

He 

3.    great  the  love  that  died  for 

me ; 

And  the 
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from   His  side  Flow'd, 
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4.  -  self,  and  all      I    have  com 
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serve  Thee 
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i.  came  His    life     to     give  :    Oh,   I      love     to     read    of    Je  -  sus  and  His  1 

2.  gave  the  wrong'd  ones  right,  How  He  swift   de  •  liv-'rance  to     the   cap-tive  sent! 

3.  on    the  cross   He    died,   Paid  my  debt  and     ev  -  er-more  doth  make  me  free! 

4.  heart  all  fill'd  with  praise,  And  I'll  thank  Thee  face  to    face  when  we  shall  meet  I 
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It's  Just  Like  Him. 
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To   keep  me  day    by    day;  "It's    just    like    Him"     to     give   His  life    for    me, 
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Old-Time  Religion. 


Thus  saith  the  Lord, 


Ask  for  the  old  puhs. '— Jer.  vi.  16. 


Cho.   'Tis     the  old-  time     re  -  li -gion,   'Tis      the  old-  time     re  -    li  -  gion, 

i.       It      was  good    for     our  mo-thers,    It       was  good    for     our     mo-thers, 

2.  Makes  me  love     ev    -  'ry  -  bo  -  dy,   Makes   me  love      ev  -  'ry  -  bo  -  dy, 

3.  It       has     saved    our fathers,     It        has  saved    our fa  -  thers, 
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Tis  the  old    -  time       re  -  li  -  gion,     And  it's  good  e-nough  for 

1.  It  was  good       for       our    mo-thers,   And  it's  good  e  -  nough  for 

2.  Makes  me  love         ev    -  'ry  -  bo  -  dy.     And  it's  good  e- nough  for 

3.  It  has     saved       our fa  -  thers,  And  it's  good  e  -  nough  for 
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Makes  me  love  the  good  old  Bible, 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me. 


It  will  do  when  I  am  dying, 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me. 


It  will  lead  me  to  Jesus, 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me. 


[i  will  take  us  all  to  heaven, 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me* 
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To  the  Harvest-Field. 

Put  in  the  sickle  because  the  harvest  is  come." — Mark  iv.  29. 
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1.  A   band  of    faith 

2.  We    are     a      faith  - 
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i.     of      the    har  -  vest  wide,    Who   for       a     world    of    sin  -  ners    died. 

2.  Lord   of     har  -  vest    say       To     all:  "Go   reap    for    Me      to  -   day!" 

3.  judg  ment  bring  but  leaves,  While  here   are    wait -ing  gold  -  en   sheaves? 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 


"  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path 

M.  B.  Williams 
Duet 


Psalm  adx.  105. 
Charlie  D.  Tillman,  arr. 
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1.  There's  a     dear  and  pre-cious  Book,  Tho"  it's    worn  and  fa  -  ded  now,  Which  re  - 

2.  As      she    read  the    sto- nes     o'er      Of  those  migh-ty    men    of    old,  Of 

3.  Then    she    read   of      Je-sus'  love,      As    He     blest  the  chil-dren  dear.  How  He 

4.  Well,  those  days  are  past  and  gone,   But  their  mem-'ry     lin-gers  still,    And   the 
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calls  those  hap- py  days  of   long   a    -    go. 
Jo-sephand  of   Dan-iel  and  their  trials; 
suf-fer'd,  bled,  and  died  up  -  on    the     tree  ; 
dear  old  Book  each  day  has  been  my    guide 


When  I    stood  at  mo-ther's  knee, 

Of  lit  -  tie    Da- vid   bold, 

Of    His    hea-vy  load   of    care, 

And     I      seek  to    do   His   will, 
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1.  With  her  hand  up -on    my  brow,  And  I    heard  her  voioe  in   gen  -  tie  tones  and  low. 

2.  Who  became  a  king    at    last  ;      Of        Sa  -tan  with  his  ma  -  ny  wic.v-ed  wiles. 

3.  Then  she  dried  my  flow-ing  tears  With  her  kiss  -es,     as    she  said    it     was   for    me. 

4.  As  my  mother  taught  me  then,     And       ev  -  er      in    my  heart  His  words  a  -  bide. 
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Bless-ed        Book! pre-cious  Book  I Oh  thy  dear  old  tear-stain'd 

Blessed  Book  !  pre-cious  Book  ! 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 
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Bring  them  in. 


"  He  goeth  into  the  mountains  and  seeketh  that  which  is  gone  astray."— Matt,  xviii.  12. 

Alexcenah  Thomas.  W.  A.  Ogdf.n. 
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1.  Hark  !  'tis   the  Shepherd's  voice  I   hear,      Out    in    the  des  -  ert     dark  and  drear 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,   Help  Him  the wand'ring  ones  to    find? 

3.  Out     in     the    des  -  ert    hear  their  cry,       Out   on    the  mountain    wild  and  high 
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1.  Call  -ingthc  sheep  who've  gone  a  -stray,       Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold     a- way. 

2.  Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones   to    the  foid,    Where  they'll  be  shel-ter'd  from  the  cold? 

3.  Hark  ! 'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee,     "Go,    find  My  sheep  wher-e'er  they  be." 
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Chorus. 


Bring  them  in,  Bring  them    in, 


Bring  them  in    from  the  fields  of   sin 
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Bring  them  in,         Bring  them  in,         Bring    the  wand'ring  ones  to      Je  -    sus. 
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Dr.  E.  T.  Cassel. 


Loyalty  to  Christ. 

"Whatsoever  He  saith  unto  you,  do  it." — John  ii.  5. 


Flora  H.  Cassel. 
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1.  From      o   -    ver   hill  and   plain  There  comes  the  sig-nal  strain,   'Tis  loy  -  al  -  ty, 

2.  Oh,    hear,    ye  brave,  the  sound  That  moves  the  earth  a- round,   'Tis  loy-  al  -  ty, 

3.  Come,  join     our  loy  -  al  throng,  We'll  rout   the    gi  -  ant  wrong,  'Tis  loy  -  al  -  tv. 

4.  Thest;ength  ot "youth  we     lay        At       Je  -  sus'  feet  to-  day,     "Tis  loy  -  al  -  iy, 
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1.  loy  -  al  -  ty 

2.  loy  -  al  -  ty 

3.  loy  -  al  -  ty 

4.  loy  -  al  -  ty 


loy  -  al  -  ty 
loy  -  al  -  ty 
loy  -  al  -  ty 
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to    Christ  ;  Where  Sa  -  tan's  ban-ners    float     We'll 
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1.  hills  take   up    the    song  Of  loy 

2.  out  the  watchword  true  Of  loy 

3.  send  the     bu  -  gle  -  note  Of  loy 

4.  -  out  the  world's  do  -  main  Of  loy 
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loy  -  al  -ty,  Yes,  loy  -  al  -  ty 

loy  -  al  -  ty,  Yes,  loy  -  al  -  ty 

loy  -  al  -  ty,  Yes,  loy  -  al  -  ty 
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Loyalty  to  Christ. 
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soon  possess  the  land,  Thro'  loy  -  al  -  ty,      loy  -  al  -  ty,  Yes,     loy  -  al  -  ty     to  Christ 
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At  Calvary, 


Wm.  R.  Newell. 


•'  A  place  called  Calvary."— Luke  xxiii.  35. 


D.  3.  Towner. 
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1.  Years       I  spent    in  van   -   i    - 

2.  By  God's  word  at  last     my 

3.  Now    I've  giv'n  to     Je  -  sus 
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2.  law  I'd  spurn'd,  Till     my  guil-ty   soul   im  -  plor- 
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ing  turn'd  To  Cal  -  va    -   ry. 

ly    sing      Of  Cal  -  va    -   ry. 

did  span    At  Cal  -  va   -   ry  I 
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don  there  was  mul  -  ti  • 

■&h—f * — * * — * *- 

— 1 

, 

"T"* ^ — S — * F-1 — f11 — i 

^-^             L#     L*      a      v      >4 

...   yp    . 

9       fc> 

'<            * 

!          s      s       >      s       > 

r 

1              r         r          y      r        %*    -\ 

1 

I 

i 


*=f*- 


fei 


3C=c?: 


#■  •  * 


£Et 


fJ     r.»   I  Sjl 


m 


plied  to    me ;    There  my  bux-den'd  soul  found  lib  - 
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er  -  ty     At     Cal  -  va  -    ry. 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  be  There. 


M  After  that 
Not  too  fast. 


I   repented."  — Jeremiah    xxxi.   ig. 

Chas.  M.  Fillmore,  arr. 


J^—V 


at=^ 


i.  When      I    was   but    a       lit  -  tie  child,  how   well     I        re  -  col  -  lect     How 

2.  Tho'      I     was    oft  -  en     way -ward,  she  was     al  -ways  kind  and  good — So 

3.  When     I      be  -  came  a      pro  -  di  -  gal,  and    left     the     old    roof-  tree,    She 

4.  One     day     a     mes-sage  came    to      me — it     bade    me  quick  -  ly   come,      If 


I 


s& 


1 


mi3 


*-b    >    k 


gE? 


1.  I    would  grieve  my      mo  -  ther    with    my      fol    -    ly      and     neg  -  lect ;      And 

2.  pa-tient,    gen-  tie,      lov  -  ing,   when     I        act  -    ed    rough    and    rude;      My 


3.     al  -  most  broke    her      lov  -  ing    heart     in    mourn -ing      af    -    ter      me 


And 


4.      I    would    see      my     mo  -  ther     ere       the      Sa  -  viour  took     her   home —     I 


** 


f^ 


,%- 


m^ 


4  -?-~ 


p 


?=5l: 
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i.     now    that     she  has    gone     to  heav'n,     I  miss    her  ten  -  der  care:  O 

2.  child  hood  griefs  and      tri  -  als  she    would  glad-  ly  with    me  share:  O 

3.  day    and    night  she  pray'd    to  God      to  keep    me  in     His    care:  O 

4.  promised   her,  be-  fore    she  died,     for  hea-ven  t  ire:  O 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  be  There. 

^-s    ^n  Chords, 
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Sa-viour,  tell  my     mo-ther     I'll    be      there. 

0\     TN 


TeU      mo-ther     I'll     be 
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there,         in        an  -  swer  to      her    pray'r;     This     mes-sage,   bless-  ed 
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Sa-viour,   to     her        bear 
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Tell      mo-ther  be  there,     heav'n's 
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joys  with    her    to   share;     Yes,    tell  my  dar-ling    mo-ther    I'll    be    there. 
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Anywhere  with  Jesus. 


ed  them  on  safely,  so 

that  they 

feared  not." 

— Psalm  '.xxviii.  52. 

Jessie  H.  Brown. 

D.  B.  Towner. 
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I    can    safe  -  ly 

*     9  .5.    »    ' 

i.   A  -  nv-where  with 

le  -  sus 

go; 

A  -  nv-where  He 

2.  A  -  ny-where  with 

je-  sus 

I     am     not      a 

lone  ; 

O  -  ther  friends  may 

3.  A  -  ny-where  with 

Je  -  sus 

I     can     go      to 

sleep,       When  the  dark-'ning 

,m-  -*■-  -*-    ^L 
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1.  leads  me    in     this  world  be 

2.  fail     me,  He      is     still    my 

3.  sha-dows  round  a  -  bout   me 


'0- 

low  ;  A  -  ny-where  with -out  Him,  dear- est 

own  ;        Tho'  His  hand  may  lead    me      o  -  ver 
creep;     Know-ing     I      shall  wa  -  ken,  nev  -  er  - 
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T — r 
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1.  joys  would       fade;         A  -   ny-where  with    Je-sus      I     am     not        a     •     (raid. 

2.  drear- est         ways,         A  -   ny-where  with    Je-sus     is      a    house     of         praise. 
3. -more     to         roam,         A  -    ny-where  with    Je-sus   will   be  home,  sweet       home. 
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Chorus. 
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know; 
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A    -    ny-where   with      Je    -    sus      I 
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The  Saviour  with  Me. 


"  He  goeth  before, 
Lizzif.  Edwards. 
Duet. 


the  sheep  follow  Him  :  for  they  know  His  voice." — JotfN  x.  4. 

J  NO.   R.  SWENEY. 

I , ^-^ 
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i.  I  must  have  the  Sa-viour  with  me, 

2.  I  must  have  the  Sa-viour  with  me, 

3.  I  must  have  the  Sa  -viour  with  me 

4.  I  must  have  the  Sa-vioui  with  me, 


Foi     I     dare     not  walk      a  -    lone  j 

For  my  faith,      at    best,      is      weak ; 

In    the     on  -  ward  march  of       life, 

And  His    eye     the   way    must  guide ; 


mM 


3^a 


^iT 
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i.  I     must  feel    His  pres-ence  near   me, 

2.  He     can  whis  -  per  words  of  com  -  fort 

3.  Thro'  the    tern -pest  and   the  sun-shine 

4.  Till      I    reach  the    vale    of  Jor  -  dan, 


And    His  arm      a  -  round  me  thrown. 
That     no       o   -  ther  voice  can  speak. 

Thro'  the  bat  -  tie   and    the   strife. 

Till       I  cross    the  roll  -  ing    tide. 
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Chorus.   , 

4  little  faster. 
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Then     my  soul    shall    fear      do 
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ill  ; Let   Him 

ill,       fear      no      ill," 
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lead me    where    He        will, 

Let       Him  lead       me    where      He       will, 

£ :  ^  £ :  ^  * :  -*-  r 


where      He    will. 
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go with-out   a    mur  -  mur,  And  His   foot-steps     fol-low       stilL 

I      will  go 
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I'll  be  a  Sunbeam. 


M  As  tbe  Bgbt  of  the  »cr^ 
11XIE  TALBOT. 
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—  a  Sajtckl  xxiiL  ^ 

E.  0.  Excels 
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I 

-5  wants  roe  or      a      sun    -   beam,  To  shine  for  Hiin  each        day ; 

-us  wants  me  to      be     lor    -    ing     And  kind  to     all        I  « 

3.     I   will  ask   Je-sos     to    help         roe,     Tu   keep  my  heart  from 

r>e     a  srmheam  for     Je     -     sus ;      I      can  if      I        but  try ; 
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ev-'ry  way  try       to  please       Him — At     home,    at  scboc. 

2.  Show-ing  how  pleasant    and   hap    -     py  may    be..... 

3.  Ev  -  er     re -feet-:  Ar>d      al  -  ways  shine    for      Him.. 

"nent,  Ther.  Him    on 
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sun  •  beam ; 
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He  Knows. 


Tbou  art  Dear,  0  Lard.   —Psalm  cab    :«i. 

Emma  I.  Dietrice.                                                                       Edwajld  M.  Fuller. 
■    *  _J . 
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i.   O     .-  eart   ■>.  ::h  sor  -  row  torn,   Thy  Lord 

4.   O    lone  •    Iv    one,   Live  thcu     thv    best,  T'r.v  L::h 
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i.   knows      it      ah —  the    fee:    way-worn.     The      wea 

2.  knews      it      ah. —  '-. ; ■■=■•  : h : ::    art  press'd     On        ev  - 

3.  knows      it      ah      aod     en     H:s   rreas:     7h:u    may 

4.  knows      it      ah —  se^s     ev  -    rv      test—     Yes.       ev  • 
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1.  load     of  grid    in 

2.  vi   its    to     :>e      thy 

3.  ev  -    rv   care      a: 

4.  -  j oice .  fa     :      ar t ,  H i s 
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che-rish  i  Guest 
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Jr.v  Lord  :s     near, 
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My  Soul  is  Filled  with  Singing. 


"  Rejoice  .  .  .  with  joy  and  singing. 

W.  C.  Martin. 

\       I 1 L 


ISA.   XXXV.    2. 

Edward  M.  Fuller. 


*r:  s  i  ?j— r 


i.      Be  -  fore       I    found  my    Sa  -  viour,      I       had       a    load     of     care ;     No 

2.  Since     I     have  found  the     Sa  -  viour,    My    heart      is    free    and   light ;    My 

3.  I'm     ev    -   er    look-ing  home-ward,  Where  per  -  feet  bliss     a  -waits,  Where 
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ftj.1".  iJU 


*r^ 
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** 
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1.  com   -    fort     in     my       sor  -  row,    No      help      my    yoke      to      bear;      But 

2.  days        no  more   are      drea  -  ry,      No       sad  -  ness  comes   with    night ;     But 

3.  crowns       a  -  wait    our      com  -  ing,     Be  -  yond     the    pearl   -   y      gates :     My 
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1.  now      that      I     know    Je  -  sus,    And        all        my    cares      are  gone,  My 

2.  joy         is   mine    un  -  ceas  -  ing,    And       sun  -  shine  floods     my  way;  I'm 

3.  heart       is    fill'd  with   long  -  ing      To        pass    those     por  -  tals  fair,  And 

_^.  •    _^     Jft.     if"       .*_      -0L      4t         .m-  •      ~£~      -+-'-+-  -Q-  .«. 
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1.  soul          is     fill'd  with  sing  -  ing,  And  my      lips  are     fill'd    with  song. 

2.  on          the    ro.nl    to  hea  -  ven,  And    to       ev     -  er   -  last    -  ing      day, 

3.  greet      the  friends  and  an    -    gels  Who    a  -  wait  my     com  -  ing  there. 

0  0.         M.          -     M.       -*L  .  Jt.       £-       ■£.-        Q 
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Chorus. 
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My   soul  is    fill'd  with  sing -ing,  My  days  are  bright  with   love 

My   soul    is     fill'd   \  it  K  mur  -  ing,  My  days  are  bright  with   love; 

2-   -t   ?-      -*-      0 
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My  Soul  is  Filled  with  Singing. 
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I'm  hap-py     here,      and     wait-  ing     For    the      per  -  feet    bliss     a  -  bove. 
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I  Could  not  do  Without  Thee. 


"  I    will    never    leave    thee,    nor    forsake   thee." — Hebrew?   xiii.   5 

Frances  R.  Havergal, 
AndanL . 

A  r-H IS—  -HS 


^^^§=?E^Eg 


Siqismund  Thalberg  (arr. ). 


-E$F=5f: 
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1.  I      could    not     do      with  -  out     Thee,     O       Sa  •  viour    of       the  lost, 

2.  I      could    not     do      with  -  out     Thee,     I        can  -  not  stand      a     -      lone ; 

3.  I       could    not     do      with  -  out     Thee,   For  years     are    rieet  •  ing  fast ; 
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i.  Whose  pre  -  cious  blood      re-deem'd     me         At     such     tre  -  men  -  dous         cost: 

2.  I      have       no  strength  or     good  -  ness,      No      wis  -  dom     of       my  own : 

3.  And    soon       in      sol  •   emn      si    -   lence     The      riv  -   er    must      be         pass'd : 
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1.  Thy  righ  -  teous-ness,    Thy     par  ■ 

2.  But  Thou,     be  -  lov    -    ed  .    Sa   • 

3.  But  Thou    wilt    nev    -    er     leave 
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don,     Thy     sac    -    ri  -  fice,    must         be 
viour,     Art       all       in      all        to  me ; 

me;    And,  though  the  waves    run  high, 
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20  He's  the  One! 

T.  B.  M.  ^   Fr'cnL*  •  •  •  closer  than  a  brother."^PROVERBS  xviii.  24.     1     p    u.™  , 
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1.  Is     there 

2.  Is     there 

3.  Is    there 

4.  Is    there 

a  -  ny  -  one  can  help  us —  one     who      un  -  derstands  our  hearts, 
a  -  ny  -  one  can  help  us     when      the     load      is   hard    to     bear, 
a  -  ny  -  one  can  help  us      who      can    give       a      sin  -  ncr  p*ace, 
a  -ny-  one  can  help  us     when      the     end       is   draw-ing   near, 
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1.  When  the  thoms      of     life    have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed ;  One  who 

2.  And  we       faint     and    fall        be-neath      it  in        a    -  larm ;  Who  in 

3.  Wnen  his  heart       ii     bur  -  den'd  down  with  pain  and  woe ;  Who  can 

4.  Who  will        go    thro' death's  dark   wa  -  ters  by  our  side;  Who  will 
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1.  sym  -  pa  -  thi  -  zes   with    us,  who     in      won-drous  1< 

2.  ten-  der-ness  will    lift     us,    and    the      hea  -  vy     1 

3.  speak  the  word    of     par  -  don  that     af  -  fords      a    sw 

4.  light    the    way    be -fore     us,    and    dis  -  pel       all  do 

)ve      im-  parts 
ur  -  den  share, 
eet     re  -  lease, 
ubt  and    fear, 
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And  whose 
And     will 
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1.  ve  -  ry,      ve  -  ry  bless-ing    that    we    need?^ 

2.  -  port  us    with    an     ev  -  er     last-  ing    arm?   !  Yes.  there  s  One  ! on  -  ly 

3.  blood  can  wash  and  make  us  white  as     snow?  r 

4.  bear  our    spi  -  rits   safe  -  ly     o'er   the     tide  ?  J  Yes,  there's  One ! 
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One  ! The  blcss-ed,  bless-cd  Jesub,  He's  the  One!  When  afflictions  press  the 

only  One  ! 
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He's  the  Onel 
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soul,  when  waves  ol  trouble  roll,  And  you  need  a  Friend  to  help  you,  He's  the    One  I 
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C.  D.  T. 


Power  from  God. 


m 


They  were  all  rilled  with  the   Holy  Ghost.  '—Acts  ii.  4. 

Charlie  D.  Tillman,  arr. 
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1.  They  were  in        an      up  -  per    cham-ber, 

2.  Yes,  this  pow'r  from  hcav'n  des  -  cend  -  ed 

3.  Yes,  this  "  old  -  time  "  pow'r  was     giv  -  en 


They  were    all     with  one    ac  -  cord, 

With  the  sound    of  rush-ing   wind 

To   our     fa  -  thers  who  were  true  : 
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1.  When  the    Ho   -  ly    Ghost  des  -  cend  -  ed, 

2.  Tongues  of     fire    came  down  up  -    on    them, 

3.  This     is      pro  -  mised    to  be  -  hev  -  ers. 
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As  was  pro-mised  by  our  Lord. 
As  the  Lord  said  He  would  send. 
And  we      all    may  have    it      too. 
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Chorus. 
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O    Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just     now  ;        O    Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just    now ; 
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O      Lord,  send  the   pow'r  just    now,  And    bap-tize  ev-'ry  one. 
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Count  your  Blessings. 


Who  hath  blessed  as  with  all  spiritual  blessings." — Eph.  1    -y. 

Rev.  J.  OATMAN.  E.  O.  Exckll. 
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i.  When  up  -  on  life's    bil  -  lows    you    are     tern  -  pest  tossed,  When  you   are     dis  - 

•2.  Are      you    ev  -  er     bur-dened  with     a      load      of  care  ?     Does     the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look   at      oth  -  ers    with  their  lands   and  gold,    Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,         a  -  mid  the    con-flict,  whe-ther  great     or  small,      Do      not     be      dis - 
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x.  -  cour-aged,  think- ing      all 


is 


2.  hea  -  vy      you     are   called    to 

3.  prom-ised    you    His  wealth  un 

4.  -  heartened,  God     is        o  .  ver 


lost,     Count  your  ma  -  ny  bles-sings,  name  them 

bear?  Count  your  ma  -  ny  bles-sings,     ev  -    ry 

told;   Count  your  ma  -  ny  bles-sings, wealth  can 

all ;     Count  your  ma  -  ny  bles-sings,     an  -  gels 
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1.  one  by  one,  And  it     will    sur  -  prise  you  what   the    Lord   hath  done. 

2.  doubt  will  fly,  And  you    will  keep   sing  -  ing     as     the      days      go         by. 

3.  nev     -     er  buy  Your  re  -  ward    in      hea  -  ven,  nor  your   home     on  high. 

4.  will          at  -  tend,  Help  and  com -fort    give    you     to     your    jour  -  ney's  end. 
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Chorus. 
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Coui.t  your    bles-sings,  name  them     one         by  one ;    Count  your 

Count  your  ma-ny      bles  -  sings,  rame  them  one  by         one ;     Count  your  ma-ny 
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bles-sings,  see  what    God  hath  done!    Count  your  bles -sings, 

bles  -  sings,  See  what  God  hath    done  1     Count  your  mi  -  ny  bles  -  sings, 
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Count  your  Blessings, 
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name  them  one  by       one  ;     And  it    will  sur  -  prise  you  what  the    Lord  hath    done. 
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W.  J.  K. 


Lord,  Pm  Coming  Home. 


Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour." — Matthew  xi   a8. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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x.  I've  wan-dered  far       a   -    way    from  God:  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

s.  I  've  was  -  ted    ma  -  ny       pre  -  cious  years  :  Now  I  'm  com  -ing  home  ; 

3.  I'm  tired    of     sin     and    stray-  ing,  Lord:  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

4.  My  soul     is    sick,   my     heart      is      sore :  Now  I  'm  com  -  ing  home ; 
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The  paths    of     sin  too  long     I  've  trod 

I         now    re  -  pent  with  bit  -   ter   tears : 

I  '11    trust  Thy  love,  be  -  lieve    Thy  word  : 

My  strength  re  -  new,  my  hope      re -store: 


Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

Lord,  I  'm  com-ing  home. 

Lord,  I 'm  com-ing  home. 

Lord,  I 'm  com-ing  noine. 
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Chorus. 
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Com-ing      home,        com-ing      home,       Nev  -  er  -more     to      roam 
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By     Thy    grace      I  will      be  Thine :        Lord,  I  'm    com  -  ing       home. 
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A  Cie*n  Heart. 


"Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  G-d. 
Rev.  Walter  G.  Smith. 

An  i ante  con  espressione. 


Psalm  li.  10. 


Fred.  H.  Byshe. 
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i    One  thing  I      of        the  Lord  de -sire,     For  all    my    path    hath  mi-  ry       been: 

2.  If  clear-er     vis-  ion  Thou  im-part  Grateful    and   glad    my  soul  shall      be; 

3.  Yea,  on  -  ly     as     this  heart  is  clean  Maylar-ger      vis  -  ion    yet     be       mine, 

4.  I  watch  to  shun     the  mi   -  ry  way,  And  staunch  the  springs  of  guil  -  ty      thought ; 
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1.  Be     it      by     wa    -    tcr     or     by     fire,      Oh  make  me  clean,     oh  make  me  clean  ! 

2.  But   yet    to    have         a     pur  -  er    heart      la  more    to      me,        is  more   to    me. 

3.  For  mir-ror'd  in         its  depths  are  seen     The  things  Di -vine,    the  tilings  Di -vine. 

4.  But, watch  and  strug  -  gle   as       I      may,   Pure     I      am     not,    pure    I       am   not. 
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So  wash  me,  Thou,  without,  with -in,     Or  purge  with  fire,        if  that  must  be; 

Wash me,Thou, with    -    out  witli-in,      Or        purgewithfire,     if  that  mu-a  be; 
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A  Clean  Heart. 
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No  mat-ter    how,         if    on-ly     sin  Die  out  in    me, 

An- y- how,       if  on-ly  sin  Die  out   in     me, 
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die  out   in     me. 
die  out,  die  out  in   me. 
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Psalm  xxiii 
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The  Lord's  my  Shepherd. 
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(Wiltshire.     CM.) 

4- 


SlK   GfcOEGE  SMAfcT. 


m 


m 


T" 


tr* 


Wf 


y  iN 

i.  The  Lord's  my     Shep-herd,      I'll      not    want;  He  makes  me 

2.  My    soul    He       doth     re   -   store      a  -  gain ;  And  me      to 

3.  Yea,    tho'      I        walk      in    death's  dark  vale,    Yet  I       will 

4.  My      ta   -  ble      Thou  hast     fur  -  nish  -  ed       In  pres  -  ence 

5.  Good-ness   and      mer  -  cy        all       my      life    Shall  sure  -  ly 


^ 


A 


down  to 
walk  doth 
fear  none 
of  my 
fol  -  low 
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make 
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foes; 
me; 
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1.  In       pas  -  tures  green ;    He  lead  -  eth      me  The  qui   -  et        wa  -  ters    by. 

2.  With  -  in      the     paths     of  rigb-teous  -  ness,  K'en  for      His    own  name's  sake. 

3.  For    Thou    art       with      me ;  and   Thy    rod  And  staff     me    com  -  fort    still. 

4.  My     head  Thou    dost    with  oil       a  -  nomt,  And  ray      cup       o  -   ver  -  flows, 

5.  And      in     God's  house     for  ev  -    er  -  more  My  dwell  -  ing  -  place  shall    be. 
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The  King's  Business. 


"  Ambassadors  for  Christ, 

Dr.  E.  T.  Cassel. 


we  pray  you  in  Christ's  stead,  be  ye  reconciled  to  God." 

(2  Cor.  v.  20.)  Flora  H.  Cassel. 
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1.  I      am     a     stran-ger  here,  with  -  in     a      for-eign  land,     My  home  is      far      a  - 

2.  This    is    the  King's  command,  that  all  men   ev  -  "ry  -where     Re  pent  and  turn      a  - 

3.  My  home  is   bright  -er     far     than  Sharon's  ro   -   sy  plain,     E  -  ter  -  nal    life     and 
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1.  -way,      up  -  on      a 

2.  -way,    from  sin's  se  - 

3.  joy   throughout  its 
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gold  -  en  strand  ; 
due  -  tive  snare  ; 
vast    do  -  main  ; 
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Am-bas-sa  -   dor     to     be 
That  all  who     will    0  -  bey 
My  sov- 'reign   bids  me  tell 

•    •    m     * -'  ■+•  -*- 

- — * — 0 — * — 1 
s 

of  realms  be  - 
with  Him  shall 
how  mor-tals 
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1.  yond   the   sea:  I'm   here  on  busi-ness  for  my 

2.  reign    for   aye:  And  that's  my  busi-ness  for  the 

3.  there  may  dwell :  And  that's  my  busi  -  ness  for  my 
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King,  i 


This   is    the 
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mes  -  sage  that  I         bring —  A  mes-sage  an-gels  fain  would    sing:  "Oh,  l>e   ye 
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Controlled  in  Hritibh   Kinpire  by  Clurl.      - 1      I 
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Why  not  say  Yss  To-night  ? 


'  The  Spirit  says, 

Effie  Wells  Loucks. 
Duet. 


Come." — Rev.  xxii.  17. 
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1.  Oh,     why    not    say  Yes      to     the  Sa-viour    to-night?  He's  ten-der-ly 

2.  For     with  you    the  Spi  -  rit    will  not      al  -  ways  plead — Oh,  do    not    re 

3.  Take  Christ  as    your  Sa-viour,  then  all     shall    be     well,      The  mor-row  let 
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1.  plead-ing  with 

2.  -  ject  Him  to 

3.  bring  what  it 
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To    come    to    Him  now  with  thy     sin-burden'd  heart 
To  -  mor-row  may  bring  you  the    dark-ness  of  death, 
His     love  shall  pro  -  tect  you,  His     Spi  -rit  shall  guide, 
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i.    Fox     par-don  >c     full   and    so 
2.     Un  -  bro-ken  by    hea  -  ven  -  ly 


free. 


so       tree.    / 
light j>  Why    not  say  Yes  to    ■ 

heav'n  •  ly     light.   1 

3.   And    safe-ly  keep  you     in    His       way \ 

His    way.  y     Why    not    say   Yes      to         the 
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Why 
Say 

not  ? 
Yes! 
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Why 

Say 
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Yes! 
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night? 

Sa  -viour  to  -night ' 

hile  He  so  gen-tly,  so 
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Why    not  say    Yes?      Why  not     to-night? 
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28         Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

"  He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  with  fire."— Matt.  iii.  n. 

C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 
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i.     Do  you  seek       a     land  where  there  comes  no    night,  Bless-ed    Beu-lah    land, 

2.  Will  you  take    Him    now     as    your     all       in       all,     Let  the    self    be     slain 

3.  lis   the    Ca-naan-land     for    our     wea  -  ry      feet,  With  our  wand'rings  o'er 

4.  Yes,  we   glad  -  ly     come,  bless  -  ed    Lord,  to    Thee,  From  the  car  -  nal   mind 
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1.  where  the    sun  shines  bright,  Where  we  walk     by     faith        and        not       by  sight, 

2.  that    the  power  may    tall  ?    Will  you    now      in     faith     for    the  bless  -  ing  call, 

3.  and     our   rest    com-plete.  Where  We   dwell  with  Christ    in   com  -  mu  -  nion  sweet, 

4.  that     we   may      be     free;     And  we    look      in     faith,    lor    we     long      to       be 
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1.  Bap  -  tized  with  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  ? 

2.  Bap  -  tized  with  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost? 

3.  Bap  -  tized  with  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 

4.  Bap  -  tized  with  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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Have  you  no  Room  for  Jesus? 


Mrs.  James  (arr.). 


"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." — Rev.  iii.  20. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Crowd-ed  is  your  heart  with  cares;  Have  you  no  room  for  Je  -   sus?  Captured  by  earth's 

2.  Wast-ing  all  your  precious  hours ;  Can  you  not  work  for  Je  -  sus  ?  Vain-  ly  spend-ing 

3.  Bear- ing  on  -  ly  worthless  leaves;  Have  you  no  fruit  for  Je  -  sus?      In  your  hands  no 


<mrir-tr 


-m-  -0-  m- 

V  t  r 


ip=tH*— je 


Em 


»  •  >  |»-£- 


'/    g  V 


^ 


^£ 


^SE 


£3 


g=s 


f3^ — * #       ^ 

•    *0    0      0-0     '     f 


1.  gild-ed  snares  ;  Have  you  no  room  for     Je  -    sus? 

2.  all  your  pow'rs;  Can  you  not  work  for     Je   -   sus? 

3.  precious  sheaves ;  Have  you  no  fruit   for     je  -  sus  ? 
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Lo,  He's  standing  at  your  door 

Striv-ing  not    to     con-quer  sin  ; 

Not    a  grain  to    store    a -way; 
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1.  Knocking,  knocK-ing   o'er  and  o'er  ;  Hear  Him  pleading     ev  -  er-more  ;   Have  you  no 

2.  Seek -ing    not     a     soul     to  win;    Bring-ing  not      a     wan-d'rer  in ;      Can  you  not 

3.  Naught  your  la- bour    to       re-pay;     Not      a  joy     for   that  great  day  When  you  shall 
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1.  room     for     Je  -   sus  ?  "| 

2.  work     for     Je  -   sus?   > 

3.  meet    with    Je  -   sus?  J 


Have  you  no  room  for     Je  -   sus  ?  Have  you  no  room  for 
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Je  -   sus?  Hear  Him  pleading    ev  -  er-more  ;  Have  you  no  room  for     Je  -  sus? 
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Cop>..ght  by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
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Face  to  Face. 


Now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly  ;   but  then  face  to  face."— i  Cor.  xifl.  ix 

Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Moderato. 


i.     Fare  to  face  with  Christ  my  Sa  -  viour,  Face    to  face— what  will  it       be, 

2.  On  -  ly  faint- ly  now     I  see     Him,  Thro"  the  veil  that  hangs  between 

3.  What   re -joi-cing  in    His  pre-sence  When  are  ban-ish'd  grief  and  pain, 

4.  Face    to  face  !  oh  bliss  -  ful  mo  -  ment !  Face     to  face — to   see  and  know; 
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1.  When  with  rap-ture    I      be  -  hokl    Him,    Je  -  sus  Christ  who   died 

2.  But      a    bles-sed  day    is      com  -  ing,  When  His    glo  -  ry     shall 

3.  When  the  crook-ed  ways  are  straighten'd,  And  the    dark  things  shall 

4.  Face    to   face  with  my  Re  -  deem  -  er,       Je  -  sus  Christ  who   loves 
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Face    to  face  shall    I    be  -  hold     Him,      Far     be  yon  d  the  star  -  ry       sky: 
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Face     to  face   in    all    His      glo   -   ry, 
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I  Surrender  AH. 


J.  W.  Van  de  Venter 
Duet 


Lo,  we  have  left  all,  and  have  followed  Thee."— Mark  x.  28. 

W.  S.  WEEDEN. 
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32        You'll  Reap  whatsoever  you  Sow. 

"Whatsoever  a  man  soweth,  that  shall  he  also  reap." — Galatians  vi.  7. 

Ella  Lauder.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Sow  flow  - 

2.  Sow  bless  - 

3.  Sow  love, 

4.  In     faith 

5.  Preach  Christ 

m 

ers, 
ings, 
and 
sow 
in 

-0-  * 

and    flow  • 
and   bless  - 
its    sweet  - 
the    word 
His    won  - 

J"  5- 

0 

ers 
ings 
ness 
o« 
der  - 

-0- 

will 
will 
up   - 
the 
ful 

J* 

9 

bios 
ri 
ris 

Mas 
ful 

0 

S       4 

-  som 

■     pen  ; 

-  ing 
•    ter, 

-  ness, 

0        0 

9          w0        -          m 
S 

A  -  round  vou  wher  - 
Sow     ha-  tred,  and 
Shall     fill     all    your 

A    bless  -ing  He'll 
That    all     His    sal  - 

■fW-tir^-'T- 

— 1 

— i 1 

— i 

a 

~p — W' 

— S-hl      p      m~\ 

Wp*  a^- 

■y  - 

— 3* — 

*       ' 

* 

/ 

■32= 

-g=t»     E— frd 

n    \  i      f^     I^    -N 

V — -  | 

f"*     s     il.     r^     s     *. 

J?  ukb  J — J — P 

J      1      r*   J      p    \ 

^          L"*"^    " 

■J  •     fi       s 

rS  *  "*                2 

s  -     1       p 

m\    a         *\  '  *i  1  ■ 

m           m 

"y             «      J      # 

J         1       ~       J        1,1 

«y              #      * 

1.  -    ev  -    er     you 

2.  ha  -  tred  will 

3.  heart  with  its 

4.  sure  -  ly     be 

5.  -  va  -  tion  may 

-0- 
m      0      1 

'*— -'      .J.     -     0     0.    -     0    .+     0     0^0 
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glow  ;       Sow    hope,  and   re  -  ceive    its      fru   -    i     -     tion  : 

-     stow,         And  souls  shine  like  stars   for   your  crown  -  ing : 

know ;       Reap    life    thro'  the      a   -  ges       e    -    ter     -    nal : 

fT%  />  >  >  >  >  j»  >  .  .^ 

((*);,    j?  f?   "0         0         » 

* — -^         y 

y     y     y     y     y     y 

?-$. — y \JL £_ 

-M — l-^ — 

Chorus. 


-iV r — 0 0 0 M — : ^ t^^v-l 1 — 4 ^— - — -p  — i 1 J 0 


You'll  reap  what-so  -  ev  -  er      you    sow You'll    reap  what-so  -  ev  -  er   you 

You'll     reap,     sure  •  ly    reap  what  -  so 
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Never  Lose  Sight  of  Jesus ! 


Looking  unto  Jesus."—  Heb.  xii.  2. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  arr. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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i.      O      Pil-grim  bound  for  the  heav'n-ly  land,    Nev. 

2.  When  you  are  tempt-  ed    to     go      a -stray,  Nev. 

3.  Tho'  dark  the  path  way  may  seem  a  -  head,  Nev  • 

4.  When  death  is  knock-ing  out  -  side  the  door,   Nev  ■ 
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1.  He'll    lead  you  gen  -  tly  with  lov  -  ing  hand  :  Nev  -  er  lose  sight  of  Je 

2.  Press    on- ward,  up-ward  the  nar-rowway:  Nev-er  lose  sight  of  Je 

3.  "I      will    be  with  you,"  His  word  hath  said:  Nev- er  lose  sight  of  Je 

4.  Till    safe   with  Him  on  the  gold  -  en  shore,  Nev  -  er  lose  sight  of  Je 
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Nev  -  er   lose  sight    of     Je    -    sus  I     Nev  -  er    lose  sight    of     Je 
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Day    and  night  He  will   lead  you  right :    Nev  -  er  lose  sight    of     Je  -   sus  1 
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34    "  There  shall  be  Showers  of  Blessing." 


(Ezfkiel  zxxiv.  B&) 


El  Nathan. 

n       n. 

J.  McGranahan. 
^      v     \      s 

l/,h'      v       *        .       * 

k. 

\ 

\      ^ 

^     Is     •      J 

,       1 

&-P   11— > > ,\_> 

-Jh-. — 1- 

— m « ■ 

1 M « ^— 

-ep-H 

13>        ft   4 1 f     «- 

— 0— 

1 

— 1 — 

m    . 

%   ^ 

-t 

— m i — 

! 1 

*      m   • 

1    • 

»       •"         »         CJ  • 

1.   "TTiere  shall  be   show 

ers 

of    bless  - 

ing : "     This     is 

the  prom  -  ise    of     love ; 

2.   ' !  There  shall  be   show 

ers 

of    bless  - 

ing  " —    Pre-cious 

re  -  vi  -  ving    a  -  gain ; 

3.   ' '  There  shall  be   show 
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of    bless 

ing  :  "    Send  them 

up  -  on     us,    O     Lord ! 

4.  "There  shall  be   show 
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of    bless 

ing  :  "      Oh    that 

to  -  day  they  might  fall, 
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1.  There  shall  be   sea  -  sons    re  -  fresh  -  ing,  Sent  from   the    Sa  -  viour    a  -  bove. 

2.  O     -     ver   the  hills    and   the     val  -  leys,  Sound   of       a  -  bun -dance  of    rain. 

3.  Grant     to     us   now      a       re  -  fresh  -  ing  ;  Come,  and  now  hon  -  our  Thy  Word. 

4.  Now      as     to   God  we're  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Now     as      on     Je  -  sus    we     call ! 
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Save  One ! 

We  are  labourers  together  with  God." — i  Cor.  iii.  9. 

Robert  Harkness. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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on     the  moun-tain   so      sad  -  ly        a  -  stray 
ones  or  stran-gers,  who  -  e'er  they    may    be, 
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save  one  ! 
save  one  ! 
save  one ! 

Out  where   the  cur -rent    of 

Tell  them     of     Je  -  sus,  and 

From  the  sweet  homeland  so 

Go     in      His    Spi  -  rit   who 
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save      one!. 
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Looking  this  Way 


"Neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain."— Rev.  xxi.  a. 
J.  W.  V. 

Duet  &  Chorus. 
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i.  O     -    ver     the      riv    -  er        fa  -  ces      I  see, 

2.  Fa  -   ther   and    mo  -  ther    safe     in      the  vale, 

3.  Bro  •  ther   and     sis    -   ter    gone    to     that  clime, 

4.  Sweet  lit   -  tie    dar  -  ling,    light    of     the  home, 

5.  Je    -   sus      the     Sa  -  viour,  bright  Morn-ing  Star, 


Fair   as    the  morn  -  ing, 

Watch  for  the  boat  -  man, 

Wait    for  the  oth   -  ers 

Look  -  ing  for  some  -  one, 

Look  -  ing  for  lost    ones 
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1.  look  -  ing     for         me  ;        Free  from  their    scr  -  row,  grief,  and   des    -  pair, 

2.  wait     for    the         sail,        Bear  -  ing     the    loved    ones      o   -  ver    the  tide 

3.  com  -  ing   some  -    time  ;       Safe   with    the       an  -  gels,    whi  -  ter    than  snow, 

4.  beck  -  on  -  ing,      Come;  Bright   as       a        sun  -  beam ,  pure    as      the  dew, 

5.  stray-  ing      a      -      far ;         Hear   the    glad     mes  -  sage,  why    will     you  roam  ? 
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i.  Wait -ing    and  watching    pa-tient-ly  there. 

2.  In    -    to      the      har-bour,  near    to    their        side. 

3.  Watching     for  dear  ones    wait  -  ing    be     -      low. 

4.  Anx  -  ious  -  ly  look  -  ing,     mo  -  ther,  for         you. 

5.  Je    -    sus      is        call  -  ing,  "  Sin  -  ner,  come  home." 
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morn  -  ing,  bright  as    the     day,     Dear  ones  in    glo  -    ry     look-ing   this      way. 
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The  Name  of  Jesus. 


"Blessed  be  His  glorious  name  for  ever."— Psalm  Ixxii.  :q. 

W.  C.  Martin. 
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i.    The    name  of    Je    -    sus      is      so    sweet,     I         love    its    mu  -  sic      to    re -peat; 

2.  I         love  the  name    of    Him  whose  heart  Knows  all    my  griefs  and  bears  my  part ; 

3.  That  name  I     fond  •  ly     love    to     hear,      It        nev  -  er    fails     my  heart  to  cheer ; 

4.  No    word  of  man     can    ev  -  er      tell     How    sweet  the  name     I      love  so  well ; 
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i.     It  makes  my  joys    full    and  complete,  The  precious    name  of 

The     pre-cious  name 

2.  Who  bids   all  anx  -  ious  fears  de-  part —  I    love  the    name  of 

3.  Its     mu  -  sic  dries   the    fall  -  ing  tear  :  Ex  -  alt   the    name  of 

4.  Oh,    let     its  prais  -  es      ev  -  er  swell!  Oh,  praise  the  name  of 
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Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
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Je  -  sus  !  "    oh,    how  sweet  the  name  ! 
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"Je  -   sus!"  let   all    saints  pro-claim  Its  wor-thy    praise  for 

Its       wor  •  thy  praise 
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Psalm  ciii. 

Not  too  slew. 


Bless  the  Lord ! 

(Metrical  Version.) 


J.  McGranahan 
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I.      O        thou  my   soul,  bless    God    the  Lord,   And     all    that    in     me       is 

a.  Bless,      O    my    soul,    the    Lord  thy    God,   And    not     for  -  get  -  ful       be 

3.  All         thy    in    -   i  -    qui  -  ties    who  doth  Most  gra  -  cious  -  ly     for  -  give ; 

4.  Who    doth   re  -  deem   thy     life,  that   thou    To  death  may'st  not  go     down 
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1.  Be       lift  -  ed      up     His  ho    -    ly    name,    To    mag  -  ni  -  fy     and    bless. 

a.  Of        all      His   gra -cious  ben   -    e  -    fits       He    hath     be-stowed  on     thee. 

3.  Who   thy     dis  -  eas  -   es  all      and  pains   Doth  heal,  and    thee     re  -  lieve. 

4.  Who  thee  with   lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness   doth    And    ten  -  der    mer  -  ties  crown, 
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Bless  the    Lord O    my      soul  1 Bless  the  Lord,    O    my   soul! 

"  Bless  the  Lord,  O    my  soul  1 
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And      all      that     is     with  •  in     me,    Bless    His       ho       -       ly  name  I 

Bless    His     ho  •    ly 
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No,  not  One! 


"Christ  hath  loved  us,  and  hath  given  Himself  for  us." — Ephesians  v.  2. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jun.  Geo.  C.  Hugg,  arr. 

With  great  feeling. 
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a   Friend  like  the    low  -  ly    Je  -  sus  ;     No,  not  one  !            No,  not  one  ' 
like  Him    is    so    high  and  ho  -  ly  ;      No,  not  one  !            No,  not  one  ! 
an    hour  that  He     is     not  near  us  ;     No,  not  one  !            No,  not  one ! 
er    saint  find  this  Friend  for- sake  him  ?   No,  not  one  !            No,  not  one  I 
a      gift    like  the    Sa -  viour  giv- en ?     No,  not  one  !           No,  not  one! 
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1.  None  else  could  heal  all    our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -es  ; 

2.  And    yet     no  Friend  is    so    meek  and  low  -  ly  ; 

3.  No  night    so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us  ; 

4.  Or      sin  -  ner  find  tr  at  He  woald  not  take  him  ? 

5.  Will    He     re-fuse    us     a    Lome   in  hea-ven? 
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No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one  ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
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No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
Mo,  not  one  ! 
Mo,  not  one ! 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all     a  -  bout  our  strug-gles ;       He   will  guide  till  the    day     is  done 
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There's  not  a  Friend  like  the    low  -  ly    Je  -  sus ; 
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Christ  Arose! 

He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen."—  Luke  xxir.  6. 


Rev.  R.  Lowky. 
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1.  Low      in  the  grave  He  lay —  Je  -  sus,  my  Sa- viour  !  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  day- 

2.  Vain  •  ly  they  watch  His  bed — Je  -  sus,  my  Sa  -  viour  1  Vain  -  ly  they  seal  the  dead- 

3.  Death  can-not  keep  his  prey — Je  -  sus,  my  Sa- viour  !    He  tore  the  bars    a-way- 
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1.  Je    •    sus,    my    Lordly 

2.  Je    •    sus,    my    Lord  !  >Up  from  the  grave  He      a  -  rose, 

3.  Je    -    sus,    my    Lord !  j 
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He    a  •  rose  ! 
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Safe  in  the  Glory-Land. 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  xiv.  9. 

James  L.  Black.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  In    the  good   old    way  where  the  saints  have  gone,     And  the  King  leads 

2.  In    the  good   old     way,    like    the  ran -som'd  throng,  Un-to  Zi    -    on 

3.  In    the  good   old    way    with     a  stead  -  fast   faith         In    the  bonds    of 

4.  Tho' our     feet  must  stand     on    the  cold,  cold  brink       Of    the  J  or-  dan's 
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1.  on       be  -  fore      us,         We  are  trav  -  'lling  home  to    the  heav'n  -  ly      hills, 

2.  now      re   -  turn  -  ing,        We  are  trav  -  'lling  home  at    the  King's  com-mand, 

3.  love     and        u  -   nion,  What   a  joy        is      ours,  for  the  King     we      see, 

4.  storm  -  y        riv    -    er,  With  the  King    we'll  cross  to    the  o   -   ther    side, 
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1.  With  the     day  -  star    shin  -  ing       o'er        us.    "\ 

2.  And   our  lamps    are  trimm'd  and     burn 

3.  And  with    Him     we    hold    com  -   mu  -   n 

4.  And  we'll    sing    His   praise  for        ev 
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Oh,   what    a  shout  when  we      all     get    there —  Safe     in    the  Glo  -  ry  -  land  1 
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That  Beautiful  Land. 


"There  shall  be  no  night  there,  .  .  .  and  they  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever. 
F.  A.  F.  White.  (rev.  xxii.  5.) 

Duet.  Slowly. 
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1.  I   have 

2.  There  are 

3.  There's  a 
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1 Where         cares        nev-er          come —     nev  -  er         dark  -  ness     or 

2 There  are        harps        for  our         hands        in    that        fair    -    est      of 

3 And  pe     -     ren     -      ni  -  al         spring,    where  the      birds         ev  -   er 
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1.  gloom,      And    no  -  thing       shall    ev     -     er 

2.  lands,      And    no  -  thing      shall   ev     -     er 

3.  sing,        And    no  -  thing       shall    ev     -     er 


grow  old. 
grow  old. 
grow     old. 
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That  Beautiful  Land. 


Chorus.  Faster. 
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In  that       beau     -    -     ti   -  ful       land on     the        far 
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The         streets,        I    am  told,  are      paved  with     pure 
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gold ;       And  the  sun         it   shall  nev   -  er        go       down. 
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F.  M.  D. 


Will  You  let  the  Saviour  in? 


"  Behold,   I  stand   at   the   door  and  knock." — Revelation   iii.  20. 

Frank  M.  Davis. 
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Will 
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1.    Long    bolt  -  ed      by 
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the    power    of     sin ; 

J@Jt--« p 

«        [_ ! ! 1 !H bS 

^— r — r.  "   r_q 

JS-^^ J 1 

*— * » « 1 1 

1 — W F F |K_q 

3=F 


.    — g^_  rt  — ^ — 9      m      M_ 


1    • 


*^^ 


c? 


^*3 


IT  "C    * 


i.     He  knocks    to     -     day as  oft       be  -     fore: 

2.  You   treat     no          friend like  Him     so  ill:... 

3.  Haste   ere    shall       close the  pearl  -y  gate, 

1.     He  knocks   to  -  day, 
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as      oft       be  -  fore : 
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Will  You  let  the  Saviour  in? 


i.   Oh,     will     you 

2.  Oh,     will     you 

3.  And     let      the 


let 

let 

bless 
1.    Oh,        will      you       let 
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the       Sa  -    viour 

Him  knock      in 
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the        Sa     -     viour 
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Sa  -  viour     in? 
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Oh,    will    you   let                                         the     Sa  -  viour  in  ? 
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Oh,  will  you      let the    Sa -viour    in? He'll  cleanse  you 
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He'll  cleanse  you  from 


the  deep-est  sin , 
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He  knocks  to-  day, 
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Oh,     will    you    let     the    Sa  -  viour       in  ? 
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What  Must  it  be  to  be  There ! 


"There  shall  be  eo  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying.*' — Rev.  xxi.  4. 

Elizabeth  Mills. 


Duet. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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speak 

of 

the    land 

of 

the 

blest,    . 

That 

2. 

We 

speak 

of 

its     path  - 
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gold,    . 

Its 

3- 

We 
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5.  Do       Thou,        Lord,       in     plea    -    sure 
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1.  coun    -  try        so   bright    and  so 

2.  walls    decked  with    jew  -  els  so 

3.  robes    which    the     glo    -   ri  -  fied 

4.  sor     -     row,    temp  -  ta   -   tion,  and 

5.  hea     -    ven      our      spi  -  rits  pre 
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And 
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1.  glo   -     ries  con  -     fessed ; 

2.  plea  -  sures  un  -       told; 

3.  bles    -  sed       a  -      bove; 

4.  -  out        and  with       -      in ; 


know, 


But  what  must  it  be 

But  what  must  it  be 

But  what  must  it  be 

But  what  must  it  be 


to  be  there ! 

to  be  there  ! 

to  be  there  ! 

to  be  there  ! 


And    fee^     what      it      is         to      be    there. 
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Oh, what  must  it  be  to    be  there' 
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To  be  there 


to  be  there  1 
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there  !               Oh,  what  must  it  be    to    be  there  ! 
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I  am  Happy  in  Him. 


"He  shall  give  delight  unto  thy  scul."— Proverbs  xxix.  17. 
E.  O.  E.     _      _    .  E.  O.  Excell,  ar?. 

„    jl        Duet.  Lento.  . 
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1.  My      soul  is      so      hap  -  py  in       Je    -    sus,     For     He       is  so 

2.  He    sought  me     so     long  ere  I      knew     Him,  When  wan-d'ring  a  - 

3.  His      love  and   His    mer  -  cy  sur -round       me,      His    graoe    like  a 

4.  They     say  I     shall  some  day  be      like      Him,     My    cross    and  my 


tc      hear       it ;     His 


1.  pre-cious     to  me;    His  voice,     it       is      mu  -  sic 

2.  -  far  from  the  fold  ;  Safe  home  in  His  arms  He  hath  brought  me,  To 
3.'  riv  -  er  doth  flow ;  His  Spi  -  rit  to  guide  and  to  com  -  fort  Is 
4.   bur  -  den     lay  down ;  Till   then       I  will      ev  -  er  be    faith   -  ful,  In 
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Chorus  (A  little  faster). 
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i.  face,       it        is      hea  -  ven  to  '■    see. 

2.  where   there    are    plea-sures  un  -      told. 

3.  with      me    wher  -  ev  -  er  I  go. 

4.  ga  -  ther  -  ing    gems  for  His  crown. 


I       am    hap  -  py 
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Him, 


I      am  hap-py      in       Him; My    soul  with  de  - 


hap-py      in   Him,        I. 


am     hap-py       in    Him  ; 
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light     He       fills    day   and  night,    For        I       am    hap  -  py        in         Him. 
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Arise  and  Shine! 


"  Arise,  shine  ;  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen  apoa  thee."—  Is  A.  I*.  I. 

Carrie  E.  Breck.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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I.  "A-  rise    and  shine  ! 

thy 
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is 

come  ! ' 

The  Lord  hath  made  thee  free  ! 

2.  "A-  rise    and  shine  ! 

thy 

ligh 

is 

come  1 

'  Let    sin     and    sor  -  row   hide ; 

3.  "  A  -  rise    and  shine  ! 

thy 

light    is 

come! 

'  Thy  God     thy    glo  - 
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4.  "A-  rise    and  shine  ! 
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1.  The  chains  of  dark-ness  bind    no   more,  Go    forth     in        lib  -   er   -   ty  1 

2.  Go    forth  and  show   to      all    the  world  That  Light   and     Life      a  -  bide. 

3.  Show  forth   the  won-ders    of    His   love,  And      let       all   praise    be     His. 

4.  Shine    till     the    glo  -  ry      of     the  Lord  Is    known  from  shore    to    shore. 
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A -rise   and  shine!    thy  light     is    come!"   A-  rise,     a -rise    and  shine!  With 


J:    h 


^ 


^m 


■r=x 


t 


&=* 


^^^f=#^.'jj^rjiiii 


love  s  bright    a-dorning,  Shine  forth  as  the  morning  :  A  -  rise,    a  -  rise  and  shine  ! 
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The  Wonderful  Story. 


The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."— Ephesians  lii.  19. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Oh,    sweet     is  the   sto-ry    of    Je-sus,  The     won-der-ful  Sa-viour  of     men, 

2.  He    came  from  the  brightest  of  glo  -  ry ;  His    blood  as    a  ran-som  He    gave, 
q.  His    mer  -  cy  flows  on  like   a    riv  -  er  ;  His      love    is  un-measured  and    free ; 
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1.  Who    suf  -  fer'd  and  died  for  the   sin  -  ner —  I'll      tell      it    a  -gain  and  a  -   gain  1 

2.  To      pur-chase  e  -  ter  -  nal    re-demptlon ;  And     oh,    He  is  migh-ty   to      save  1 

3.  His    grace    is    for    ev  -  er    suf-fi-cient — It     reach  -  es  and  pu  -  ri  -  fies     me. 
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Oh,    won    -    -    der-ful,  won-der-ful  sto    -    -    ry,       The      dear     -     -     est  that 
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Trust  and  Obey. 


"Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy 

Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 

is  he."— Proverbs  xvi  to. 

J    Jl    J       N>1 

B. 

Ft 

["OWNER. 

i.  When  we  \ 

2.  Not  a 

3.  Not  a 

4.  But  we 

5.  Then  in 

f«%V     ^    2    C 

,valk  with  the 
sha-dow  can 
bur- den  we 
nev  -  er   can 

fel  -  low-ship 

,-r  -r  * 

zr±z 

1 

Lord 
rise, 
bear, 
prove 
sweet 

• 

In  the  light 
Not  a    cloud 
Not  a      sor  - 
The  de- lights 
We  will    sit 

-3-4-  ri— i-i-a- 

of   His  Word  What  a     glo 
in    the    skies,  But  His  smile 
row  we    share,  But  our  toil 
of   His     love     Un-til     all 
at    His     feet,     Or  we'll  walk 

-^-    -<-s>-     -0-  -0-    -f*- 
_jl  _L._i  U L    L  1  r 

-#— *— 

•  ry    He 

quick-ly 

He  doth 

on    the 

by    His 

0    £ 

^2c  £  1 

P 

=F= 

-5-5- 

N    N    N 

-r— £-&- 

— u — * — * — 

I 

-1— r1 

Hr 

1    r  ' 

,  n 

fZ\ 

I/.            j      » 

*_     s 

\ 

fa    r* 

Lj 

/  K       !       ■ 

\    p 

J      J       ' 

N  J 

*         M       m 

f m  ^ 

* 

m 

*       €      « 

« 

1           1 

\y       i 

^ 

d 

a 

*        *      * 

r- 

0   l 

J         J       J 

K 

•7 

-*- 

■J- 

1 

• 

1. 

sheds 

on 

our 

waj 

?!  While 

we     do    His 

good  wil 

,      He 

a  -  bides  with 

us     still, 

2. 

drives 

it 

a  - 

waj 

r;     Not 

a    doubt  nor 

a     feai 

-,     Not 

a     sigh 

nor 

a      tear, 

3- 

rich  - 

iy 

re  - 

pay 

;      Not 

a     grief  nor 

a      los 

;,     Not 

a    frown 

nor 

a     cross, 

4- 

al  - 

tar 

we 

lay 

;       For 

the     fa  -  vour 

He  shov 

/s,  And  the    joy 

He 

be  -  stows, 

5- 

side 

in 

the 

wai 

f ;    What  He  says    we 

will     do 

Where  He  sends 

we 

will     gc — 

-f- 

■f 

-G 

- 

•       *      -+- 

-f-  - 

0- 

■0-     -f»- 

/£kV 

'm 

5 

r*J            S     U     1 

p     I 

U-, 

((*)•, 

r 

r 

-"      I 

>-^r> 

r-' 

w 

•   ' 

* 

1 

v     .         1 

ET 

r 

r 

1 

r 

w 

w     1 

t 

1 

1 

Chorus. 


&-NUJJ 


H  ;  J  !.)-££ 


1.  And  with    all    who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey  > 

2.  Can     a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -  bey 

3.  But     is    blest     if     we  trust  and  o  -  bey 

4.  Are    for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey 

5.  Nev  -  er    fear,    on  -  ly  trust  and  o  -  bey. 


Trust  and    o    -  bey,      for  there's 
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no     o-ther    way     To  be     hap  -  py     in      Je-sus     but  to    trust  and   o  -   bey. 
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When  we  all  get  to  Heaven. 


"The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  come  with  singing  unto  Zion." — Isaiah  li.  n. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 


tu  i  i  JiJi^Fffl 


i   tgLjs-1  g-j— m 


t.  Sing  the    won-drous  love    of    Je  -  sus ;     Sing  His  mer  -  cy       and  His  grace 

2.  While  we    walk  the  pil -grim  path -way,  Clouds  will  o  -   ver  -  spread  the     sky; 

3.  Let     us,    then,   be  true   and  faith  -  ful,     Trust -ing,  serv  -  ing       ev  - 'ry      day; 

4.  On  -ward     to     the  prize    be  -  fore    us  I     Soon  His  beau  -  ty      we'll    be  -  hold 
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1.  In     the  man-sions  bright  and  bles  -  sed     He'll  pre  -  pare   for   us       a      place. 

2.  But  when  trav-'lling   days   are      o  -  ver,      Not     a      sha-dow,  not    a       sigh. 

3.  Just  one  glimpse  of    Him     in     glo  -  ry       Will   the    toils    of  life     re   -   pay. 

4.  Soon   the     pearl  -  y  gates   will     o  -pen,      We  shall  tread  the  streets  of     gold. 

1.  for  us    a     place. 
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When   we       all get 

When     we     all        get 


to      hea    -  ven,    What 
to        hea    -    ven, 
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What       a 
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day  of        re     -   joi  -  cing  that      will     be  !  When    we     all       see 
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Je    -     sus,     We'll    sing      and    shout    the   vie   -   to    -     ry 

Je     •     sus,       We'll       sing       and      shout,  and  shout    the    vie    -    to  -  ry. 
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Would  you  Believe? 


"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world."— John  i.  29. 

Caroline  Sawyer.  D.  B.  Towner,  arr. 
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1.  If      you   could  see    Chrfct  stand -ing  here    to-night — His   thorn -crown'd  head 

2.  If      you   could   see       that      face    so    calm  and  sweet,  Those   lips     that   spake 

3.  Ke     whis  -  pers     to       your    heart,  turn  not      a  -  way,     For     He's     be  -  side 
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1.  and   pier-  ced  hands  could  view  ;  Could  see  those  eyes  that  beam  with  heav'n's  own  light, 

2.  words  on  -  ly    pure    and  true;   Cculd  see     the    nail- prints   in     His    ten  .  der    feet, 

3.  you,    in    your   nar  -  row  pew ;       If     you    wall    list  -  en,    you    will  hear  Him  say, 
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1.  And  hear  Him  say,  "  Be- lov-ed, 'twas  for  you":}    Would  you  be  -  lieve 

2.  And  hear  Him  say,  "Be-lov  -  ed, 'twas  for  you":  \  Last  ver. 

3.  In    lov  -ing  tones,"  Be-lov-  ed,  'twas  for  you."  )       Will    you  be  -  lieve 

Would  you  be-lieve, 
Last  ver.  Will   you  be  lieve, 
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and   Je-sus    re  -   ceive, If    He  were 

and    Je-sus    re  -   ceive, For  He    is 

and  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceive, 
and  Je-sus  re  •  ceive, 
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Would  you  Believe? 
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here,  were  stand  -  ing   here  ? 

here,      is     stand  -  ing   here  ? 
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Would  you    be  -  lieve, 
Will    you    be  •  lieve, 
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51      Old  Jordan's  Waves  I  do  not  Fear. 


Be  not  afraid  i 


•  the  Lord  ...  is  with  thee."— Joshua  i.  9. 

CHAS.  J.  BUTLEB. 
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Some  day,      I  know  not  when  twill  be, 
My   sins     He  long    a  -  go     for  -  gave, 
O'er   me     has  sorrow's  storm  oft  swept, 
My  loved  ones  they  have  cross'd  the  tide, 
So  when    at  death's  cold  brink  I    stand, 
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The    an  -  gel  Death  will  come  to      me ; 
And  still        I      feel  His  pow'r  to     save ; 
Safe  from     the    dan-ger   me  He's  kept ; 
But   safe  -  ly  cross'd  with  Christ  their  Guide ; 
My  hand  clasp'd  in     my  Sa-viour's  hand, 
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1.  But   this      I   know,    if  Christ  be     near,  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear. 

2.  And     if       I    keep    the    wit  -  ness  clear,  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear. 

3.  If     still      I    trust  this  Friend  so    dear,  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear. 

4.  They  sweet- ly   whis-per'd   in     my     ear,   Old  Jordan  s  waves  I   do   not  fear. 

5.  I,     too,  shall  shout   in  tones   so    clear,  Old  Jordan's  waves  I   do   not  fear. 
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Afar  from  God. 


"Let  me  not  wander  from  Thy  commandments." — Psa   cxix.  10. 

(By  permission  of  The  Salvation  Army  Musical  Board.)                                              ROBERT  HARKNESS. 
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i.     A   -    far     from    heav'n 

2.  Thy     feet     have    found 

3.  The     bro  -  ken     heart 

4.  Tell    out       thy      need, 

thy    feet     have      wan    -    der'd,    A    -   far    from 
sin's    way       is        thorn    -    y,     Thy    heart    has 
the    Lord     will          fa    -    vour,  The    con  -  trite 
and    He'll     be   -   friend     thee;  Pour    out     thy 
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1.  God    thy  soul  has  stray'd ;  His  gifts  in      sin     thy  hand  has  squander'd,  Yet  still   in 

2.  found   its  pleasures  vain ;  Thou  hast  grown  vrea  -  ry,  and   a  -  bout  thee  The  gloom  has 

3.  spi  -  rit     He  will  bless  ;    He  came  to     be     the  lost  one's  Sa-viour,  He  came  to 

4.  heart's  deep  grief  to    Him;  His  boundless  love,  un-mea-sured  mer- cy,  His  free  for- 
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1.  love     He     calls 

2.  spread  of      dark 

3.  be      the       sin    - 

4.  -  give  -  ness,    are 
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sto     -      ry,  For   He   will     hear  thy    tale    of      sor  -  row :  Thy  God   is 

tell    thy    sto      -       ry,  He    will   hear    thy    tale     of       sor    -    row : 
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near       thee,  full    of       mer    -    cy,  And  He  will  wel            come  thy    re  -  turn. 

God    is    near     thee,                full  of   mer      -      cy,  He  will  wel-come  thy     re  -    turn. 
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53       Must  I  Go— and  Empty-Handed  ? 

After  a  month,  of  Christian  life,  nearly  all  of  it  passed  upon  a  sick  bed,  a  young  man,  nearly  thirty  year? 
of  age,  lay  dying.  Suddenly  a  look  of  sadness  crossed  his  face,  and  to  the  query  of  a  friend  he  exclaimed: 
"  No,  I  am  not  afraid  ;  Jesus  saves  me  now  1     But  oh,  must  I  go — and  empty-handed '?" 


C.  C.  LWTHER. 

Duet. 


(Daniel  xii.  3.) 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins,  arr. 


m 


BB 


EEi 


m 


m 


a    a  *H 


1.  "Must  I  go — and   emp  -  ty-hand  -ed?"  Thus  my     dear  Re-  deem  -  er  meet? 

2.  Not  at  death  I    shrink    or    fal  -  ter,     For     my      Sa-viour  saves    me  now; 

3.  Oh,  the  years  of      sin  -  nkig  wast  -  ed  !  Could      I       but    re  -   call  them  now 

4.  Oh,  ye  saints,  a  -  rouse,  be    earn -est!     Up     and  work  while    yet     'tis   day; 
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1.  Not    one    day    of      ser  -  vice  give    Him  ?   Lay      no    tro  -  phy       at      His  feet  ? 

2.  But      to    meet  Him  emp  -  ty-hand  -  ed,  Thought  of  that    now  clouds   my  brow. 

3.  I     would  give  them    to      my    Sa  -  viour —  To     His  will       I       glad  -   ly  bow. 

4.  Ere     the    night  of   death  o'er- take    you,  Strive    for  souls  while     yet     you  may. 
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Must    I      go— and     emp- ty-hand- ed?"  Must    I      meet  my      Sa-viour      so? 
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Not    one    soul  with  which    to  greet  Him?  Must     I   emp  -  ty  -  hand  -  ed    go? 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 

"  He  will  abundantly  pardon." — Isaiah  It.  7. 
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Who-  ev  -  er      be  • 
And  trusts  in    the 
And    o  -  pens  his 


1.  Who-ev-er     re  -  ceiv    -    eth  the   Cni-a-fied        One, 

2.  Who-  ev  -  er     re  -  ceiv    -    eth  the  mes-sage  of         God 

3.  Who-  ev  -  er     re  -  pents      and  for-sakes  ev  -  '  ry  sin, 
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1.  -  Lev      -      eth    on  God's  on  -  ly 

2.  power  of  the  soul-cleansing 

3.  heart  for  the  Lord  to  come 
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1.  sal-  va-tion  shall  have :  For  He  is    a   -  bun   -  dant-ly    a  -  ble    to  save, 

2.  redemption  shall  have :  For  He  is  both  a     -  ble  and  wil-ling  to  save. 

3.  sal- va-tion  shall  Lave:  For  Je-sus  is  rea  -  dy  this  mo-ment  to  save. 
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My  brother,  the      Mas        -         ter    is  call-ing  for      thee; His  grace  and  His 

Bro-ther,  the  Master     is  come,  and  is       call-ing   for  thee  ; 
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Bro-iher,   His  grace  and   His     mer  -  cy     are       won-drous-ly      free  1 
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Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 
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And   He     is       a    -     bun      -      -       •      dant  -  ly       a  -   ble      to  save. 

And      He       is         a  -  bun  -  dant  -  ly        a    ■    ble       to  save. 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
Solo  or  Duet. 


By  Grace  Alone. 

(Ephesians  ii.  5.) 
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1.  A    mes-sage  sweet 

2.  I'm  saved  by    grace, 

3.  I    hear    the     mes  ■ 

4.  I    hear      it         in 

5.  Oh,  won-drous  grace 

6.  The  soul    that   seeks 


is    borne  to       me        On  wings    of        joy 
by  grace    a  -  ione,  Thro'  Christ,  whose  love 
sage  that      I       love    When  morn-ing      dawns 
the    twi  -  light  still,      And     at     the       sun 
for      all    man- kind,  That  spreads  from     sea 
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To     see     the 


vine — 
claim  ; 
new ; 
hour- 
sea  1 
Sa  -  viour's  face, 


set 
to 


m 


^3 


-*T-f- 


i3z 


izz: 


t± 


^ 


^ 


1.  A    won-drous  mas  -  sage  glad  and     free,  That  thrills  this 

2.  No      o  -  ther  could      for     sin      a  -  tone,  Ho  -  san  -  na 

3.  I     read      it        in         the    sun      a  -  bove  That  shines  a 

4.  I'm  saved    by    grace !  what  words  can    thrill  With  such    a 

5.  It    heals   the     sick       and  leads  the    blind,  And    sets   the 

6.  And    Sa  -  tan's  pow'r     can  -  not   pre  -  vail  If      we    are 
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My  Mother's  Prayer. 


"My  son,  .  .  .     forsake  not  the  law  of  thy  mother." — Provkrbs  vi.  to. 

J.  W.  Van  de  Venter.  W.  S.  Weeden. 
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x.      I      nev  -  er    can    for -get  the  day       I     heard  my  mo-  ther   kind-ly  say, 

2.  I      nev  -  er    can     for  -  get  the  voice  That      al-ways  mane  my   heart  re-joice ; 

3.  Tho'  years  have  gone,  I   can't  for-get  Those  words  of  love —   I     hear  them  yet ; 

4.  I      nev-  er    can     for  -  get  the  hour      I        felt  the    Sa-viour's  cleansing  pow'r: 
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You're  leav-  ing  now    my    ten  -der  care  ;    Re  -  member,  child,  your  mother's  pray'r.' 
Tho'     I    have  wander'd  God  knows  where,  Still     I      re  -  mem  -  ber  mother's  pray'r. 
I       see    her    by     the    old  arm-chair,    My     mo-ther  dear,     in    hum-ble  pray'r. 
My     sin   and  guilt  He    cancell'd  there  ; 'T was  there  He   an-swer'd  mother's  pray'r. 
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1— 3.  When- e'er     I   think   of     her   so  dear,        I      feel    her    an-  gel-  spi  -  rit  near; 
4.    Oh,  praise  the  Lord  for    sav-ing  grace  !  We'll  meet  up  yon  -  der    face    to  face  ; 
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A     voice  comes  float  -  ing     on  the   air,     Re  -  minding  me  of  mother's  pray'r. 

The  home     a  -   bove    to  -  geth-er  share,  In      an-swer  to  my  mother's  pray'r. 
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57  How  Sweet  is  His  Love  ! 

The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."— Eph.  iii.  19. 


James  Rowe. 
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peace    I    would  find, 

How  sweet  is     the 

2.  When  faint  - 

ing  and    help 

-less 

1 

fall      in      des  -  pair, 

How  sweet  is     the 

3.  When   dark 

is     the  night, 

and 
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sore  -  ly      dis  -  tress'd 

How  sweet  is     the 

4.   When  down 
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death     I      will    sing, 

How  sweet  is     the 
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1.  love 

2.  love 

3.  love 

4.  love 


of  Je  -  sus  !  When  lone  -  ly      I      feel,    and  when  friends  are   un-kind, 

of  Je  -  sui  !  When   suff -'ring  with  pain,  and  when    sor  -  i^iw    I      bear, 

of  Je  -  sus!  When  long -ing    my    soul     for    His     com -fdrt  and    rest, 

of  Je  -  sus !  He'll    lead    me   safe  home    to     the     land     of    the  King, 
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How  sweet    is   His   love 
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Oh,   how  sweet,  how 
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sweet    is   His  love  ! 
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Oh,  how  sweet  is  His     love. How   sweet  is  His  love      to 

Oh,    how    sweet,     how    sweet    is   His    love, 
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When  friends  all  have  gone,  and  I      suf-fer    a -lone,  How  sweet  is  His  love  to        me  ! 
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Controlled  in  British  Empire  by  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
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Have  Faith  in  God. 


M.  A. 


1  That  your  faith  and  hope  may  be  in  God."— i  Peter  i.  21. 

May  Agnew,  art. 
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1.     Do   you      ev  -  er      feel  down-heart  -  ed 

or      dis  -  cour-aged  ?          Do    you 

2.   Dark -est   night  will      al  -  ways  come    be  - 

fore     the    dawn  -  ing ;           Sil  -  ver 

3.    God     is     migh  -  ty !     He      is         a  -   ble 

to        de   -   liv  -  er ;           Faith  can 
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1.  ev  -  er      feel  your  work     is      all      in  vain?  Do    the  bur -dens  thrust  up  - 

2.  lin-ings  shine    on  God's  side     of    the  cloud:  All  your  jour-ney      He    has 

3.  vie  -  tor       be      in      ev  -  'ry  tempt-ing  hour :  Fear  and  care    and     sin   and 
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1.  on    you  make  you  trem-ble,         And  you    fear  that   you  shall  ne'er  the 

2.  pro-mised   to     be    with    you ;    Naught  has  come    to    you    but  what  His 

3.  sor-row     be      de  -  feat  -  ed  By    our  faith     in  God's    al-migh-ty,    con-q'ring 
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Have  Faith  in  God. 


His  heart    has        plann'd your  path    and       mine: 

His    heart     has  plann'd 
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your  path    and    mine : 
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Have  faith     in 
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God, have  faith      al    -    way 

Have  faith      in    God,  *»*«  fa"h      ■*  ■  way. 
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P.  P.  B. 

Moderate 


Hallelujah!  What  a  Saviour! 

"A  Man  of  Sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  grief." — Isaiah  liii.  3. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Man     of      Scr -rows,"  what    a  name 

2.  Bear  -  ing  shame  and     scoff  -  ing  rude, 

3.  Guil  -  ty,  vile,  and  help -less,  we: 
4  "Lift-  ed  up "  was  He  to  die; 
5.    When  He  comes,  our     glo  -  rious  King, 
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For    the    Son    of      God  who  came 

In     my  place  con-demn'd  He  stood  ; 

Spot- less  Lamb  of      God    was  He: 

"It      is      fin-ish'd  1 " was    His  cry; 

All    His    ran-som'd  home    to  bring, 
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i.      Ru  -  in'd      sin  -  ners      to        re  -  claim  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  what  a  Sa  -  viour  ! 

2.  Seal'd  my      par  -  don    with     His   blood  :  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  what  a  Sa  -  viour  I 

3.  "Full  a  -  tone -ment," can  it  be?  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  what  a  Sa  -  vioui ! 
4-  Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high:  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sa  -  viour  1 
5.   Then  a  -  new    this    song  \n  e'll    sing  :  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  1  what  a  Sa  -  viour ! 
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60       III  go  where  You  want  me  to  go. 


Mary  Brown. 
Andante. 
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Doing  the  will  of  God  from  the  heart."— Gal.  vi.  6 

Carrie  E.  Rolnsefell 
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i.       It     may   not   be     on  the  mountain's  height,  Or     o  -  ver  the  storm-y      sea; 

2.  Per  -  haps    to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Je  -  sus  would  have  me  speak ; 

3.  There's  sure  -  ly  some-where  a    low  -  ly    place,     In   earth's  harvest-fields  so    wide, 
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1.  It      may    not  be      at    the    bat  -  tie's  front    My      Lord  will   have  need  of     me ; 

2.  There  may    be  now    in    the   paths    of     sin   Some    wan-d'rer  whom  I  should  seek : 

3.  Where   I      may  la  -  bour  thro'  life's  short  day    For         Je  -  sus  the    cru  -  ci   -  fied : 
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1.  But      if     by     a       still,  small  voice  He  calls    To  paths  that   I       do    not 

2.  O      Sa-viour,  if     Thou   wilt      be    my  Guide,  Tho"  dark  and  rug  -  ged   the 

3.  So    trust  -  ing  my    all  to  Thy     ten  -  der  care,    And  know-ing  Thou  lov  -  est 
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way, 
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1.  I'll  answer.dear  Lord, with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll    go  where  You  want  me   to      go. 

2.  My     voice   shall  e  -  cho  Thy  mes-sage  sweet :  I'll    say  what  You  wan:  me  to     say. 

3.  I'll       do      Thy  will  with  a    heart   sin- cere:  I'll     be  what  You  want  me   to      be. 
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ill    go  where  You  want  me   to    go,  dear  Lord,  O  -ver  moun-tain,  or  plain,  or     sea 
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I'll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go. 


hat  You  want  me   to        be. 
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I'll  say  what  You  want  me  to      say,  dear  Lord ;  I'll  be  what  You  want  me   to        be. 
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He's  Knocking  at  thy  Heart. 


"Behold,   I   stand  at   the  door  and  knock." — Revelation   iii.  20. 
P.  HARTSOUGH.  t    „    _     T  B„__ 

Bass  prominent.  *  H"  FlLLM0RE- 
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1.  Be-  hold,    a  Stran-ger  wait-ing  stands,  How  fair,  tho'  thorns  have  pierced  His  brow ; 

2.  Now    at     thy  por-tal    see  Him  wait,  Now  hear  Him  gen-tly   call   for     thee; 

3.  Be- hold,  this  Stranger  wait-ing    still,  Tho'     al- most  gone  the  fleet- ing    day; 

4.  He  wSits   to  bless  thee  ev  -  er  -  more,    A      roy  -  al  feast  He  will  pro  -  vide ; 
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1.  How  meek,  tho'  nails  have  torn  His  hands,  And    lo  !  for  you  He  call  -  eth 

2.  Oh,    wilt    thou  not    un- bar  the     gate,  Be  -  hold,  He  comes  thy  guest  to 

3.  Night  soon  comes  on    so  drear  and  chill,  Oh,     will  He  long  -  er  plead-ing 

4.  The   King     is  stand-ing   at    thy    door,  Oh,      bid  Him  en  -  ter  and      a  ■ 


now. 
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stay? 
bide. 
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Chorus. 
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Hesknock-ing He's  knock- ing; Oh, 

at  thy  heart,  at  thy  heart ; 


will  you  not  the  call  at  -   tend? 
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Oh,      let     Him  in    ere  He    de  -  part,.     Thy      Sa  -  viour    and    thy     Friend, 
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That  Man  of  Calvary. 


"A  man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted  with  grief.  ' — Isaiah  !iii.  3. 
Mrs.  Ferguson.  Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Fair -est   of    all     the   earth   be   -  side,     Chief-est  of      all      un  -  to   Thy    bride, 

2.  Drink-ing  a    djre  and  dread- ful      cup,      Cru-ci-fied     Je  -  sus    lift-  ed       up, 

3.  Grant-ing  the  sin  -  ner     life    and  peace,  Grant  ing  the  cap  -  tive  sweet  re  -  lease, 

4.  Gather'd  with  Thee  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,       Shar  -  ing  Thy  love    by  glass  -  y       sea, 
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1.  Ful-ness  Di  -  vine     in    Thee    I        see  :     Beau  -  ti  -  ful    Man  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 

2.  Bear-ingour  guilt   and    mi  -  se    -    ry :     Sor  -  row-ful    Man  of  Cal  -  «a  -  ry ! 

3.  Shedding  His  blood   to  make  us       free  :  Mer  -  ci  -  tul    Man  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 

4.  Like  Thee  for    ev   -    er      I      shall      be:    Glo  -  ri  -  fied  Man  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 
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died on   Cal 

That  Man  who  died 
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That  Man  who 


va    -    ry Has  cleansed  my 

on  Cal  •  va   -  ry 
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heart and  set    me      free 

Has  cleansed  my  heart  and  set  me        free; 


Sin's  power  no  more  can     fet 
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63  Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 

"  P.ehJu,   I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."— Revelation  iii.  20. 


J.  B.  Atchinson. 
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1.  There's  a  Stranger     at     the  door  • 

2.  O     -     pen  now   to  Him  your  heart : 

3.  Hear    you  now  His  lov    ing  voice? 

4.  Now     ad  -  mit  the  heaven-ly  Guest : 
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Let  the   Sa  viour  in 
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Let  the   Sa  viour  in! 
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1.   He    has  been  there  oft 

be  -  fore : 

Him 

in! 

2.   If     vou   wait,  He  will 

de  -  part : 

Let 

Him 

in  ! 

3.   Now,  oh ,  now  make  Him 

your  choice : 

Let 
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1.  Let  Him    in,     ere     He      is       gone; 

2.  Let  Him    in:    He      is     your  Friend; 

3.  lie     is    stand- ing      at     the      door; 

4.  He   will  speak  your  sins   for  -   giv'n  ; 
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1.   Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Fa-ther's  Son  : 

Let 

Him 

in! 

2.    He    will  keep  you   to     the     end : 

Let 

Him 

in! 

3.    And  His  name  you  will    a  -  dore  : 

Let 

Him 

in! 

4.    He    will  take  you  home  to   heav'n  : 

Let 

Him 

in  ! 
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64  That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 

In    My    Fathers   house   are    many   mansions." — John   xiv.  2. 
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2.  earth      to  dwell,        To        seek  for  His  lost  ones,  and  make  them  se   -  cure     From 

3.  death    and  hell;    He  s  pre-par-ing    a   place    in    that     ci  -  ty      of      gold,  Where 

4.  -  will       to  -ien ;  There  s  no    sto  -  ry   to     me    that    is  half       so  sweet,  As      I 

(•  -•  -  •   #-•  tr  -*-   -0^0   -0-  £"  -P~   0- 


fcds-hM 


•y— v- 


V  '/    s     fi- 


Z^ 


KT 


n  #     ' "**             v 

■*.      <. 

S         ■*_ 

y  #     s      ■*_    v     ^ 

■ 

\ 

-     - — .  1        *i 

1           S     S      v 

/l                     S            J 

J    •     _l                ^ 

ifr>        m   •     J 1     *      M  • 

m 

\             *>        0          J 

^     . 

^K              j              fl        Zi 

J     # 

«y        #   •     *     #      p  . 

1.  same       old     sto   - 

2.  death    and  the    pow  ■ 

3.  loved  ones  for      ev  - 

4.  hear       it      a  -  gain 

er 
er 
and 

0 

is 

of 

may 

a 

0- 

0.0      0      0        -          -      -   ^  0    . 

told;     And  I've  thought    it    was  strange 

hell;         That         He       was  des-pised, 

dwell;  Where  our    kin  -  dred  we'll  meet, 

gain.        He    in  -  vites      you    to  come— 

9^0          ^       ^                      -00. 

5  * 

that  so 
and  with 
and  we'll 
•  He  will 

fr^'k     T           •         i           1            1         ' 

W   -       ft       0       0 

•     • 

(W»#     L    •      L      L        L  •      L.      — 

0  ' '    0    0     ; 

*****  '          It       14 

'j           «       ..         -1 

!>                tf    '     U           f               I- 

•           P      •        • 

r 

* 

^.^ 

/-      p*    ^    > 

?     X 

? 


pil 


Dsi 


*     N 


W^EtEgg 


■v-r 


*    * 


*    * 


1.  oft   -  en  they'd  tell          That  sto  -  ry     as      if       it    were  new; But  I've 

2.  thorns  He  was  crown'd,  On  the  cr.  a  was   ex- tend -ed      to  view; Hut 

3.  nev  -  er-morepart;       And  oh.  while    1     tell      it       to  you, It     is 

4.  free-  ly      re  -  ceive,    And  this  mes-sagc  He  send-eth     to  you "There's  a 

■t—0 0 0        0 m— 1 — ^-T-J  — 


est  r  r  r~y^^ 


sei^i 


g-g  g  rt-r1^^ 


That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 


oi     .- 

k: — ta~ 

V- 

-^ 

— V- 

1 V- 

^ F^n fc- 

W^ 

/^- 

— # 

1 — !_ 

— IT 

— m — 

Nf 

*t 

-  1 

M-r-^T 

— J==5T 

— V- 

SS>    ' 

*    p 

-3-f. 

— m — 
0 

-  «* 

W  J-  3 

1 

p— ' 

i.  found 

out    the 

rea    - 

son 

thev 

loved 

it 

so 

well —  That 

old, 

old 

2.      oh, 

what  sweet 

peace 

in 

my 

heart 

since 

I've       found    That 

old, 

old 

3.  peace 

4.  man   - 

to     my 
sion     in 

soul, 
glo    - 

it 

is 
for 

joy 

all 

to 
who 

m> 

be 

'       heart — That 
-    lieve,"  That 

.  -n ... 

old, 

old, 

old 
old 

*~  ' 

*       * 

#  ' 

■te 

#- 

-0-  • 

-0- 

-* 

c      J 

# 

fiaS  '\    P    ' 

9        * 

i#   • 

# 

B_  " 

III                           1 

*     1 

1 W  •*     ,r 

V— -^"      '> 

5        > 

y 

5 

/ 

a    • 

0 

m             m 

w 

' 

/ 

* 

/ 

1              V 

1 

r 

$ 


£t=* 


Refrain. 


N— IS- 


fijrj  j 


H      *l    I    *        »      |— «►- 


S 


— ■*     J 


1.  sto  -  ry  is 

2.  sto  -  ry  is 

3.  sto  -  ry  is 

4.  sto  -  ry  is 


m 


true.           That      old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

true !          That      old,  old  sto   -  ry  is 

true  !          That      old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

true.           That      old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

L  ML  .«_•  -0.  J*_ 


true That 

true, That 

true That 

true, That 


*d=* 


m 


1 — 1-^ 


*+=F 


t=± 


?=? 


0  *     ] 

^       ^      *. 

J  Hf         ' 

\ 

N. 

% 

/L   U       J 

s. 

fc> 

V 

\                        0 '       € 

fft            *^ 

!    - ^            5 

mm 

^y     iL  1 

_ 

0 

_' 

»                "'    -        — 

K 

1.  old, 

2.  old, 
3-  old, 
4.  old, 

IL            1 

-0- 

old 
old 
old 
old 

J-  * 

sto     - 
sto     - 
sto     - 
sto     - 

-0- 

ry 
ry 

ry 
ry 

-0- 

is 
is 
is 
is 

i  v 

true  ; . . . 
true  ;... 
true  ; . . . 

0 

But    I've 

But 
It         is 
.  "  There's   a 

1  *rx 

y 

found 
oh, 
peace 
man  - 

out 

what 

to 

sion 

A 

the 
sweet 

my 

true  ; . . . 

in 

f* 

r 

-0- 

6£\  '4f          J 

0 

a     m 

0        -*        * 

'    p    • 

0 

0 

v  -  ;  'ir      P 

1*       £       £ 

1/ 

<z 

'> 

0 

• 

0   ' 

m 

0 

1  ** — 

1 <      / 

n#        v 

ft       N 

ru           P^         V 

^T\ 

y  ft 

J       r 

N 

S     J           N 

\* 

/L           m  • 

0      cr 

J         ^ 

*    J 

x      ^ 

rx 

X           II 

TO       2  • 

*  •      >  j 

I     1   5 

,s 

J  •    0    II 

x>\)        + 

j 

•    J 

0 

•.      •    II 

C/ 

'    5  ' 

-J-  *  * 

# 

9 

5 

f           0*0 

1.     rea  - 

son  they 

[oved      it     sc 

well,  That 

old, 

old 

St( 

)    -    ry 

is           true. 

2.  peace 

in    my 

ieart  since  I'\ 

e     found  That 

old, 

old 

St( 

)   -    ry 

is           true  i 

3.    soul, 

it      is 

joy       to    m 

r      heart,  That 

old, 

old 

stc 

)   -   ry 

is           true. 

4.      glo  - 

ry    for 

all     who    bt 

;  -  lieve,"  That 

old, 

old 

stc 

>   -   ry 

is          true. 

-*_• 

■+:  jl. 

-m*    -f-  -m 

.   Jl_ 

« 

49 

-< 

u»      -0- 

-+-       m~^m 

/raV^     P  ' 

_  ..  , 

Li                 >       ; 

*       *    11 

Lw  •#     I 

F*     1 

'<«u^l        1 1 

S^>T      ^ 

J*i    :L»___ 

P    .       |«        4 

a           10 

r 

r 

1            L#       t 

! 

U       0     > 

I            ]/ 

1 

r 

1^ 

V 

w 

r^r 

65 


C.  H.  G. 


Oh,  it  is  Wonderful! 


The  love  of  Chtist,  which  passeth  knowledge. 


-Eph.  iii.  19. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


I     stand  all    a  -  mazed  at    the     love  Je  -  sus      of  -  fers  me,    Con-fused  at    the 
I       mar  -  vel  that  He  would  de-scend  from  His  throne  divine,    To     res- cue     a 
I    think  of  His  hands  pierced  and  bleeding  to     pay  the  debt !  Such  mer-cy,  such 
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1.  grace  that  so     ful  -  ly  He    prof-fers  me  ;     I     trem-  ble     to    know  that  for     me  He  was 

2.  soul  so    re  -  bellious  and  proud  as  mine;  That  He  should  ex-te  \d  His  great  love  un-  to 

3.  love  and  de  -  vo-tion  can     I      for-get  ?    No,  no  !    I     will  praise  and   a  -  dore  at   the 
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i.      cm -ci- fled — That     for    me,     a      sin-ner,   He      suf-  fer'd.  He    bled,  and  died. 

2.  such   as    I  ;       Suf   -    1".  -cient  to     own,    to    re  -  deem,  and    to      jus  -  ti  -  ty. 

3.  mer  -  cy-seat,     Un  -    til     at     the     glo  -  ri -tied  throne    I    kneel    at     His  feet. 
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Trust  in  Jesus. 


"  Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Pkoverbs  xvi.  20. 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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67     When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder. 


B.  M.  J. 

Moderato. 


"  For  the  trumpet  shall  sound." — i  Cor.  xv.  51. 
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1.  When   the    trum  -  pet     of      the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be       no  more, 

2.  On        that  bright  a:;d  cloud-less  morn- ing,  when    the    dead   in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let        me       la  -  bour  for      the  Mas  -  ter    from    the    dawn  till    set  -  ting  sun. 
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1.  And  the  morning  breaks,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  bright,  and  fair  ;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 

2.  And  the    glo  -  ry     of     His     re-  sut- rec  -  tion  share;  When  His  cho-sen  ones  shail 

3.  Let    me    talk    of   all    His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then, when  all    of  life     is 
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1.  ga-ther  o  -  ver     on    the  o -ther  shore,  And  the    roll 

2.  ga-ther  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the    roll 

3.  o  -  ver,  and  my  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the    roll 
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roll is  call'd  up  yon -der,  When  the  roll  is  call'd  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

When  the  roll 


68    Oh,  could  I  Speak  the  Matchless  Worth ! 

"  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  His  name." — Psalm  lxvi.  2. 

S.  Medley.  (Ariel.    8.8.6.8.8.6.)  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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i.  could    I  sound  the  glo  -  ries  forth  Which 

2.  ran-som  from  the  dread-ful  guilt  Of 

3.  all     the  forms  of  love    He  wears,  Ex    - 

4.  my  dear  Lord  will  take   me  home,  And 
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sin   and  wrath  di 
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1.  soar,  and  touch  the    heav'n  -ly  strings,  And 

2.  sing   His   glo-rious    righ-teous-ness.  In 

3.  lof  -  tiest  songs  of      sweet  -  est  praise         I 
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2.  My  soul 

3.  Make       all 
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Our  Mother's  Way. 
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"  Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother." — Exodus  xx.  12 

El  Nathan,  an-. 

Duet.    Con  espressione.    „  ^ 
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1.  Oft    with  -  in      a       lit  -  tie   cot-tage,  As     the  shad-ows  gen  -  tly  fall,  While  the 

2.  If      our  home  be  bright  and  cheer -y,      If       it    holds   a    wel-come  true,    Op-'ning 

3.  Sometimes  when  onr  hearts  grow  wea-ry,    Or    our  task  seems  ve  -  ry  long,  When  our 

4.  Oh,  how     oft     it  comes  be  -fore  us,  That  sweet  face  up  -  on   the  wall '  And  her 
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As     once  more       we  rise      to  say, 

Mark   the  clos   -   ing  of     life's  day, 
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1.  Ask   each      o  -  ther's  full 

2.  'Tis      be  -  cause  our  hearts 

3.  "Let     us       do      our     du  - 

4.  They  may   find      us    calm  - 
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ber,  "This  was  ev  -  er  mo  -  ther's  way." 
-  ly,  This  was  our  dear  mo  -  ther's  way." 
ing         To     go    home  our    mo  -  ther's   way. 
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70    When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 

"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Gal.  vi.  14. 

I.  Watts.  (Rockingham.    L.M.)  E.  Miller. 
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When    I      sur  -  vey   the  wondrous  cross    On  which  the  Prince  of    Glo-  ry    died, 
For  -  bid    it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in     the  death  of  Christ  my  God; 
See  !  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,     Sor-row  and  love   flow  min-gled  down  I 
Were  the  whole  realm  of     na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  an     off-  'ring    far  too  small : 
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rich -est  gain     I      count  but  loss,    And  pou.-  con-tempt  on 
the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,     I        sa  -  cri  -  rice  them 
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3.  Did   e'er  such  love  and 
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71  Waiting  and  Watching  for  Me. 

"I  shall  go  to  him;  ...  he  shall  not  return  to  me." — 2  Samuel  xii.  23 


M.  Farningham  (arr.). 
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1.  glad  -  '.y     lie    down    to      my 

2.  want   of      a    friend  and     a 

3.  homes  which  their  dear -est    have 
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1.  when,  with  my    g!o  -  ri  -  hed  vis     ion,     at      last 

2.  Je    -  sus    may  beck -on      the  chil  -  dren     a  -  way 

3.  Reap  -  er       is      near   to      the  long-stand -ing  corn, 

4.  -  thinks    I  should  mourn  o'er  my  sin  -  ful     aeg*tect, 
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Will     an  -  y      of   them,  at    the    beau  -  ti  -  i 
be,      Should    no    one       I      love,    at     the    beau-ti-fu 
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i.  Be  wait  -  ing  and  watch-ing  for  me' Will  an  -    y  one 

2.  Be  wait  -ing  and  watch-ing  for  me? Will  an  -   y  of 

3.  Be  wait  -ing  and  watch-ing  for  me? Will  an  -    y  of 
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1.  then,    at  the  beau-ti-  ful  gate,  Be  wait  -  ing    and  watch-ing  for  me? 

2.  them,  at  the  beau-ti-  ful  gate,  Be  wait -ing    and  watch-ing  for  me? 

3.  them,  at  the  beau-ti-  ful  gate,  Be  wait -ing    and  watch-ing  for  me? 

4.  love,    at  the  beau-ti-  ful  gate,  Be  wait -ing  and  watch-ing  for  me! 
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In  the  Shadow  of  His  Wings. 


"  Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings." — Psa.  xvii.  8. 

J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell. 
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i.     In     the    sha-dow     of     His    wings    There     is       rest,  sweet    rest;    There      is 

2.  In      the    sha-dow     of     His    wings    There     is     peace,  sweet  peace ;  Peace   that 

3.  In     the    sha-dow     of     His    wings    There     is       joy,    glad      joy;    There     is 
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1.  rest    from  care   and     la  -  bour,  There   is       rest    for  friend  and  neighbour :  In  the 

2.  pass  -  eth      un  -  der-  stand-ing,  Peace,  sweet  peace, that  knows  no  end-ing:  In  the 

3.  joy       to      tell    the     sto  -  ry,      Joy     ex  -  ceed  -  ing,     full    of  glo  -  ry :  In  the 
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1.  sha  -  dow  of   His  wings    There  is     rest,  sweet  rest  ; 

2.  sha  -  dow  of   His  wings    There  is    peace,  sweet  peace  ; 

3.  sha  -  dow  of   His  wings    There  is     joy,    glad     joy, 
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1.  wings  There  is      rest,  sweet    rest.    , 

2.  wings  There  is    peace,  sweet  peace,  j  There  is  rest! 

3.  wings  There  is       joy,    glad  joy.     ) 
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In    the    sha-dow  of   His  wings  ;  There  is     rest 
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There  is    peace!  there  is        joy! In    the    sha-dow    of  His  wings. 
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Glory  to  His  Name ! 

"  A  Fountain  opened  for  sin."— Zechariah  xiii. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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i.   Down    at   the  cross  where  my      Sa  -  viour  died,    Down  where  for  cleans-ing  from 

2.  I       am    so  won-drous-ly    saved  from  sin;        Je  -    sus     so  sweet  -  ly     a- 

3.  Oh.    pre-cious  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I        am     so  glad      I    have 

4.  Come    to    this  foun-tain     so      rich     and  sweet ;  Cast     thy  poor  soul     at    the 
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1.  sin        I       cried ;    There     to     my  heart  was    the  blood     ap  -  plied 

2.  -bides  with  -  in,       There     at     the  cross  where  He    took     me       in: 

3.  en   -  ter'd     in !      There    Je  -  sus  saves  me    and  keeps    me     clean 

4.  Sa  -  viour's  feet ;    Plunge    in      to  -  day,  and     be    made  com  -  plete 
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to  His  name 

Gio  -  ry    to  His      name  ! 

31o  -  ry  to    His      name  ! 
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There      to  my  heart  was  the   blood    ap  -  plied  :     Glo  -    ry    to      His    name ! 
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74     Come  on  the  Wings  of  the  Morning. 


El  Nathan. 

Smooth  and  flowing. 


N    N    V 


'  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope." — Titus  ii.  13. 

James  Mc  Gran  ah  an. 
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1.  Come  on  the  wings  of  the  morn  -  ing, 

2.  Come  on  the  wings  of  the  morn  -  ing, 

3.  Come  on  the  wings  of  the  morn  -  ing, 

4.  Come  on  the  wings  of  the  morn  -  ing, 


Come,  Thou  Re-deem-er    and 

Come  with  Thy  glo  -  ry   and 

Come  with     a\    joy  -  ful  sur  - 
Come       as     the^ing  to  Thy 
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1.  King;  Hail       to  the  day  that  is    dawn -ing, 

2.  grace,  All        of  Thy  promise  per  -  form  -  ing, 

3.  -  prise,  Lift  -  ing  the  sad  and  the  mourn-ing, 

4.  thronej  Have     we  not  sounded   Thy  warn -ing? 
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Hail to    the 

Show  -  ing  the 
Wi  -  ping  the 
Now let  Thy 
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1.  joy      it    will    bring ! 

2.  light    of   Thy    face. 

3.  tears  from  their  eyes. 

4.  glo  -  ry     be   known. 

■0-   -P-       -o    ' 


—  7'-? 9~* 

Oh  come       on  the  wings  of  the  morn  -  ing ;      Oh, 

Come,    come,  come,     come, 
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come        to  our  hearts  as 
Come,      come, 


we        sing; Come  as  we        sing in    the 

come,  come  as  we  sing,  Come,     come, 
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day  that  is    dawn    -    ing  ;  Oh, 

come  in  the  day  that  is  dawning  ,  Oh, 
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come,  Thou  Redeemer  and     Ring. 
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What  will  it  Be? 


"  For  now  we  see  through  a  glass  darkl 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M 


but  then  face  to  face." 


i  Cor.  xiii.  12. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  My  heart  is  en-rap-tur'd  with  Je   -  sus  ; 

2.  A   perfect  delight    I    am   find  -  ing, 

3.  If    fellowship  here  is    so    bless  -  cd, 

4.  When  death,  our  last  foe,  has  been  con  -  quer'd, 
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My  constant  companion  is  He  ; 
Communing  with  Him  day  by  day  ; 
Oh,  who  can  conceive  the  de-light, 
And  we  shall  have  enter'd  the  rest, 
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1.  His  love  to  my  heart  is  more  pre  -  cious 

2.  A  light  on  my  path  ev-er      shi  -  ning 

3.  When  eye  to  eye  we  shall  be  -  hold   Him, 

4.  The   ci  -  typrepar'dforthe  ran-som'd, 


Than   a  -  ny-thing  earthly  could  be. 

While  walking  with  Him  in  the    way. 

When  faith  has  been  merg'd  into  sight  ? 

The  home  of  the  blood-wash'd  and  blest. 


Chorus. 
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But       what        will  it        be? Oh, 

What  will  it    be? 
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what      will   it        be? 

what  will  it     be  ? 
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sin-nerredeem'dby  His    grace, Be  -  hold-ing  Him  face  to      face, 

sin      -      -       ner            re-deem'd  by  His  grace,  Be  -  hold     -     -      ing  Him    face     to   face, 
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what 

What  will  it 
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..  will  it      be? My   soul!       oh,  what  will  it       be? 

be  ?    oh,  what  will  it     be  ?  *^m  what  will  it 
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Saving  Grace. 


"Then  shall 
Julia  H.  Johnston. 
Quietly. 


know  even  as  also  I  am  known." — i  Cor.  xiii.  xa. 


D. 


P.  Towner. 
t 


i.       O  gold-en  day,  when  light  shall  break,  And  dawn's  bright  glories  shall  un-  fold,. 

2.  Life's  upward  way,     a     nar- row  path,  Leads  on     to    that  fair  dwelling- place, 

3.  I     dim-ly  see      my    journey's  end,  But    well     I  know  who  guideth    me 
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1.  When  He  who  knows  the    path    I      take  Shall  ope  for  me  the  gates   of      gold! 

2.  Where,  safe  from  sin.   andstorm,  and  wrath,  They  live  who  trust  redeem-ing      grace 

3.  I       fol  -  low  I  lim,  that  wondrous  Friend, Whose  matchless  love  is  full  and      free 
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Earth's  lit  -tie  while  will  soon  be  past,    My     pil  -  grim-song    will  soon    be   o'er,    The 
2.     Sing,  sing,  my  heart,  a  -  long  the  way,  The  grace  that  saves  will  keep  and  guide    1 
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And  when  with  Him    I       en  -  ter    in,     And     all      the    way   look  back  to   trace,    The 
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1.  grace  that  saves  shall  time    out -last,    And      he   my  theme  on  yon  -  der    shore. 

2.  breaks  the    glo  -  rious  crowning  clay,    And       I    shall  cross  to   yon  -  der     side. 

3.  con-q'ror's  palm      1      then   shall  win,  Thro' Christ  and  His    re-deem  -  ing   grace. 
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Then     I     shall  know    as       I       gun  known,  And  Stand  complete     be  -  fore  the  throne  ; 
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Then    I     shall   see      my  Sa-viour's  face,  And    all   my  song  be    sav  -  ing  grace. 
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Trust. 


Trust  in  the  Lord." — Psalm  xxxvii.  3. 

Edward  M.  Fuller,  arr. 
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1.  Some- times     a  -  long  our  jour- ney  here    Our     Fa  -  ther's  voice  we  scarce  can  hear  ; 

2.  When  gloom    in-creas-eth    day     by  day,    Our    souls     un  -  lit     by    heav'n-ly  ray; 

3.  Yes,    trust     in      ev-'ry    hour     of  need ;   In      bon-dage  trust,  we    shall    be  freed ; 
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1.  It    seems  that  clouds  His  face  do  mask  :"  What  shall  we    do?"     we  trembling  ask: 

2.  When  sweet  com  -mu-nion  with  the  Lord  Has  ceased,  we  can  -  not  love  His  word, 

3.  He   makes  the  crook-ed     pla  ces  straight,  And  o- pens   ev   -    'ryhea-vy    gate, 
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1.  Just 

2.  Then 
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sim  -  ply 
we  should 
we    will 


trust 

sim  -  ply     trust, 

trust 

we   should  trust, 

trust 

we     will      trust, 
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Just        sim -ply  trust 

sim  -  ply  trust. 
Then       we  should       trust 

we  should  trust. 
If  we    will  trust 

we     will    trust 
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Thy  God  Reigneth ! 


"Thy  God  reigneth." — Isa.  lii.  7. 


S.  Shepherd,  arr. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Trem  -  bling  soul,      be   -  set  by  fears,   "Thy  God  reign  -  eth  ! ' 

2.  Join,        ye    saints    the    truth  pro-claim,  "Thy  God  reign  -  eth ! ' 

3.  Church   of  Christ,      a  -  wake,  a -wake!  "Thy  God  reign  -  eth  ! 
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"  Thy     God    reign  -  eth  I ' 
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1.  Look      a  -   bove     and 

2.  Shout      it      forth    with 

3.  For  -  ward,  then,    fresh 


dry  thy  tears : 
glad  ac  -  claim, 
cou  -  rage   take  : 
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Thy  God  reign  -  eth  !  " 
Thy  God  reign  -  eth  !  " 
Thy      God        reign  -  eth  !  " 

"  Thy    God    reign  •  eth  ! 


fefefet 


:•  ■  - 


■ « r— ■—» 

rj — — f^ 


?=f=F 


\  W~^ 


*T  ■  -i-£}S 


1.  Tho'  thy  foes   with  power  as  -  sail,    Naught   a-  gainst    thee   shall      pre  -  vail ;. 

2.  Zi  -   on,  wake  I  the    morn    is    nigh,       See       it      break    from    yon  -    der    sky;. 

3.  Soon.de-scend  -ing   from  His  throne,     He    shall   claim    thee      for       His   own;. 
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1.  Trust    in  Him— He'll  ncv-er    fail:    "Thy  God    reipn-eth,      Thy  God  i<  i-nrth  ! ' 

2.  Loudwldclear   the  watchmen  cry :    "Tin  eth,      Th\  I  eth  I 

3.  Sin     shall  then    be       D  -  vcr-tliroun:  "Thy  God    rcign-cth,       Tb-  ::-etli  I 
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P.  Doddridge. 


0  Happy  Day ! 

•'Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Proverbs  xvi.  20. 

1 ! L-t— J 1 1 


^ 


s-r-o^i 


^o 


1.  O     hap  -  py    day,    that   fix'd  my  choice    On  Thee,  my   Sa  - 

2.  'Tis  done,  the  great  trans -ac-tion's  done —  I      am   my  Lord's 

3.  Now  rest,    my  long  -  di   -    vi  -  ded  heart,  Fix'd   on  this  bliss  ■ 

4.  High  heav'n,  that  neard     the     sol-emn  vow,     That  vow  re-newed 


viour  and 

, and   He 
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shall   dai- 
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is  mine ; 
tre,  rest ; 
ly    hear, 
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1.  Well  may  this  glow 

2.  He  drew  me,  and 

3.  Nor    ev  -  er   from 

4.  Till    in    life's  lat  - 

0  0     0     0    . 

-ing  heart  re-joice,      And    tell 

1  fol-iowed  on,  Charm'd  to 
thy  Lord  de-part,     With  Him 
est   hour    I     bow,      And  bless 

1                      1 

its     rap  -  tures   all     a  -  broad, 
con  -  fess    the    voice  Di  -  vine, 
of      ev  -  'ry    good  pos-sess'd. 
in   death    a     bond  so    dear. 
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Hap  -  py    day  ! 

I 

hap  - 

py    day ! 

When   Je-sus  wash'd    my 
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sins     a  -  way  ! 

He 
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taught  me  how      to   watch  and  pray,    And    live  re  -  joi    -    cing    ev  -  'ry    day : 


f=E=p-fi+-fc 


i=fcF*=P=&±*rf 


7^         m      ■      0        ^ ' 

1 

\    1 

1 

rA 1 1 r^ 

1 — 9 1 ' 1 — 

"j^t— pzn 

W S   '   +     Q 1 

Hap  -  py    day  ! 

— 0— j- 

I 
hap  - 

py    day 

* — 

When 

0 

3   £    *i  :   J 

Je  -  sus  wash'd    my 

*     0     !  f— 

sins     a  -  way  ! 

ifffn 

\L^T 1 * 

J= 

• — | 

i • 

e>— = — F — 

— 1 i 1 • — 

1 p 1 — 1 

E^E^lJ 

80 


Oh,  for  a  Thousand  Tongues ! 

'*  I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord    with  my  whole  heart." — Psalm   ix.  t 
(I.YNGHAM.    CM.) 
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i.  Oh,      for      a      thou 

2.  My       gracious  Mas 

3.  Je    -   sus !  the    name 

4.  He  breaks  the    power 
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sand  tongues  to 
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that   charms  our 
of       can  -  cell'd 


sing  My  greai  Re-deemer's 

God,  As  -  sist     me      to     pro  - 

fears,  That  bids  our    sor  -  rows 
sin,        He    sets    the    pris  -  'ner 
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1.  praise,     My 

2.  -  claim,    As 

3.  cease,    That 

4.  free,       He 


great, 
sist... 
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sets 


Re  -  deem  -  er's     praise, 
me       to        pro  -  claim 
our     sor  -  rows     cease  ; 
the     pris  -  'ner 


free 


The      glo  -  ries      of  my 

To   spread  through  all  the 

'Tis      mu    -   sic      in  the 

His    blood     can  make  the 


iod     and  King, 
earth     a  -  broad 
sin  -  ner's  ears, 
foul  -  est   clean, 


The      tri-umphs   of    His    grace, 

The  hon  •  ours    of    Thy    name, 

'Tis  life,    and  health, and  peace  ; 

His  blood   a-  vail  d  for     me, 
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1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  'Tis 

4.  His 


tri-umphs  of    His    grace, 
hon-ours    of   Thy    name, 
life,  and  health, and  peace  ; 
blood  a  -vail'd  for      me, 
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life,  and  health,  and 


His    blood   a -vail'd  for 
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His  grace  ! 

Thy  name, 

and  peace. 

for  me. 
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2.  hon -ours     of     Thy 
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4.  blood    a  -  vail'd  lor 
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1.  grace, 

2.  name, 

3.  peace 

4.  me, 
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triumphs  of    His  grace.  The  triumphs    of  His    grace! 

hon-ours    of  Thy  name.  The  hon-  ours      of  Thy   name, 

life,  and  health,  and  peace  ;  'Tis  life,  and  health,  and    peace, 

blood   a  -  vail'd  for    me.   His  bhiod  a  -  vaii'd  for      me. 
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Take  Time  to  be  Holy. 


''  Be  ye  holy:  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  God." — Lev.  xx.  7. 
W.  D.  LONGSTAFF.  ROBKRT    HARKNKSS. 


■  jp.fffl  f — js- 

— r^~ 

^          ,\ 

P*— 

s 

S 

\m"  *  h.     *' 

— d     . 

— f *— 

— — 

h*- 

d 

— fs- 

— 7s- 

1 

W — a  > 

1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 

4.  Take 

/■■Vj, 7^ 0 

time 
time 
time 

time 

J*. 

to      be 
to      be 
to      be 
to      be 

ho    - 

ho     - 
ho    - 
ho     - 

IS 

0- 

— k 

d 
S 

iy. 
iy. 
iy. 
iy. 

-JS- 

-v 

Speak 
The 
Let 
Be 

fs 

oft 
world 
Him 
calm 

d 

with 
rush 
be 

in 

{S- 

— * — 
V* 
thy 

-    es 
thy 
thy 

— JS_ 

r— ' 

Lord; 

on  ; 

Guide ; 

soul: 

—4 — , 

"^w^ — \z — 

— P- 

£ G 

— 1/ 

— f 

W- 

d 

— d 1 

vj^frff  0       ^ 

y    ... 

1^      y 

L 

* 

*  II 

• 

— ^ 

—/— 

l           J 

n  £ 

K 

./  frit          S 

\ 

'  V         r\ 

P 

JS 

j 

|  ' 

/l      ft 

J 

V 

..«_ 

fm    *     m 

0     . 

#  «          * 

0 

1            *\ 

My          m 

#  ^          j 

4 

r            J 

•/         -•-         #    • 

17  #         # 

* 

d 

9 

0 

-d- 

1.       A     -     bide 

in      Him 

al    - 

ways, 

And 

feed 

on 

His 

Word : 

2.  Spend     much 

time      in 

se    - 

cret 

With 

Je     - 

sus 

a    - 

lone — 

3.     And        run 

not      be    - 

fore 

Him, 

What   - 

ev     - 

er 

be 

tide; 

4.    Each   thought 

and    each 

tern 
S 

-    per 

Be   - 

neath 

His 

con 

-    trol; 

h2  #  s 

d 

■*  V 

fi*    5  * 

■ 

9       * 

9         1 

1^          Li 

*'  V — 

r 

P          ^ 

• 

* 

— 

A 

*— 

— V— 

0. 1 

Q  #          v 

IS 

s 

\ 

| 

V  #11.      N 

J 

,s 

|\ 

|S 

S 

|N 

/L      S     J 

0     • 

N 

N 

>  J 

fm    *    *U 

dm 

d 

k.  * 

it  F 

*] 

VL/             r 

# 

0 

dm 

0m 

T  S 

■ff  J 

•/             l" 

V 

/ 

I 

d 

1.  Make 

friends 

of 

God's 

chil  - 

dren  ; 

Help 

those 

who 

are 

weak ; 

2.     By 

look    - 

ing 

to 

Te     - 

sus, 

Like 

Him 

thou 

shalt 

be; 

3.     In 

joy 

or 

in 

sor    - 

row 

Still 

fol    - 

low 

thy 

Lord, 

4.  Thus 

led 

by 

His 

Spi    - 

rit 

To 

foun 

-  tains 

of 

love, 

-0- 

-0- 

-#- 

-0- 

■#■ 

-#- 

I0 

4U 

0 

-0- 

0 

/^  •#         1* 

| 

TT  0 

irS 

r      1 

(W'ti      L 

> 

'v 

V^J     /* 

y 

& 

S 

— f— 

V 

i 
— >» — 

—V- 

> — 

— U — 

— ^ 

— y— 

0  *          IS 

N 

fe       N 

r^rit.^ 

rr\ 

S7S 

V  tfl       1 

J     • 

■  i>     ■■> 

fs 

\ 

/L   *S      W 

#        J 

JS 

J 

s 

s. 

fm    *      p 

# 

\nZj 

JiM 

*v             ^ 

y 

!itf       L 

0 

U* 

%w 

9 

^7             1/ 

1.  For    - 

2.  Thy 

3.  And, 

4.  Thou 

js 

■L              * 

get    - 
"riends 
look     - 
soon 
IS 

ting      in 

in      thy 

ing      to 

shalt    be 

1^ 

no  - 
con    - 
Je     - 
fit     - 

* 

thing 
duct 
sus, 
ted 

|S 

1 

His 
His 
Still 
For 

#1!- 

if 

bless 
like  - 

trust 
ser   - 

-*- 

9 

ing 
ness 

in 
vice 

to 
shall 
His 

a   - 

0 

1 

seek. 

see. 

Word. 

bove. 

yW\  Jf         r 

!v 

k     1 

m 

%  F 

0 

lw*¥j-    'i/ 

?      \/ 

if  r 

L 

w 

id 

y 

r 

r-           11 

\L/ 

\ZS 

Copyright  by  Charles  M.  Aieran^er. 


82  "Beloved,  now  are  we  the  Sons  of  God." 


El  Nathan. 
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i.  Sons  of   God,  be    -    loved    in     Je  -  sus !     Oh.  the  won-drous     word       of   gnace » 

2.  Bless-ed  hope  now     bright -ly  beam- ing,      On  our  God    we        soon     shall  gaze; 

3.  By    the  pow  r  of        grace  transform- ing,      We  shall  then  His  1    -  age    bear; 
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In  His  Son  the  Fa  -  ther  sees  us,  And  as  sons  He  gives  us  place. 
And  in  light  ce  -  les  -  tial  gleaming,  We  shall  see  our  Sa-viour's  face, 
Christ  His  pro  -  mised    word   per -form -ing,     We    shall     then  His   glo  -  ry  share. 
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It  Reaches  Me. 
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He  is  able  to  save  to 

the  attermost."— Hebrews 
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i.   Pure,  ex- haust  -  less,  ev  -   er  flow -ing, 

2.  This  stu  -  per*  -  dous  bliss    of  hea-ven, 

3.  I      will    tell      the  bless -ed  sto  -  ry, 
D.S. — Pure,  ex  -haust  -  less,   ev  -   er  flow -ing, 


Won-drous  grace,  it    reach  -  es      me. 
This    un  -  mea-sured  wealth   of     love  ! 
I      will   mag  -  ni  -    fy     Thy  name  i 
Won-drous  grace,    it    reach  -  es      me. 
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Won-drous  grace,     it  reach  -  es      me : 
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84        Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

"  The  eternal  God  is  thy  refuge,  and  underneath  are  the  everlasting  amis." — D  jut.  xxxiii.  27. 

Rev.  E.  A,  Hoffman.  A.  J.  Showalter. 
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1.  What    a       fel  -  low-ship,    what     a      joy     di-vine,    Le.-i.n-ing  on    the    F.v-er 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet    to  walk       in     this     pil -grim  way,    l.ean-ing   on    the    Ev  •  er 
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I^ean     -     -     ing,  lean      -     -     ing,       Lean  ing  on    the  Ev  -  er-last-ing  Arms  I 

Lean-ing    on    Je   -  sus,    lean -ing     on     Je-sus,    Leaning      on    the  Kv  -  ei  -  last-ing  Aims! 


2SS^Hfc-*    *'++     +  \  P     +  '  *    •    *■  1  *     * Is    fc   |S   |S^ 


1 — *- 


l — Er  g^. 


gp 


85 


Why  not  Now? 


"Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time." — 2  Cor.  vi.  2. 


El  Nathan, 


C.  C.  Case. 
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1.  While  we    pray,  and   while  we     plead,  While  you    see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You     have  wan-dered     far       a    -   way,      Do      not    risk    an   -   o  •  th  r  day  ; 

3.  In         the  world  you've  fail'd  to       find     Aught    of  peace  for    troubled  mind  ; 

4.  Come    to  Christ,  con  -  fes  -  sion    make  ;  Come   to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take  ; 
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1.  While  your    Fa  -  ther    calls 

2.  Do       not    turn  from  God 
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Why   not     now? why  not      now? Why  not  come  to   Je  -  sus         now? 

Why  not  now  ?  why  not  now  ? 
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Why  not   now? why  not     now? Why  not  come -to  Je  -sus        now? 
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Does  Jesus  Care? 


u  Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him;   for  He  careth  for  you." — i  Peter  v.  j. 

Rev.  F.  E.  Graeff.  Robert  Harkness. 
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i.  Does  Je  -  sus  care when  my  heart      is         pain'd. 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care when  my   way       is         dark,... 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care when  I've  tried     and       fail'd. .. 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care when  I've  said  "  Good  -  bye!".. 
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Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah ! 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


They  shall  enter  into  the  king's  palace." — Psalm  xlv.  is. 

WM.   J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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88       Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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'  The  hour  of  prayer."— Acts  iii.  i. 
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4.  At  the 


bles  -  sed  hour    of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  low  -  ly      bend, 

bles  -  sed  hour    of  prayer,  when  the     Sa  -  viour  draws  near 

bles  -  sed  hour    of  prayer,  when  the  tempt  -  ed  and    tried 

bles  -  sed  hour    of  prayer,     if      we    firm  -  ly    be  -  lieve 
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1.  ga  -  ther  to       Je  -  sus,  our     Sa  -  viour  and  Friend :    If     we    come  to  Him  in 

2.  ten  -  der  com  -  pas  -  sion  His    peo  -  pie     to     hear ;  When  He   tells   us    we  may 

3.  Sa  -  viour  who  loves  them  their   sor  -  rows  con  -  fide :   With    a     sym-pa-thiz-ing 

fiil-i 


4.  bless-ing   we      ask    for  we'  11  sure  -  ly     re  -  ceive, 
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1.  faith,  His  pro  -  tec  -  tion  to  share. 

2.  cast      at    His    feet  ev  -  'ry  care, 

3.  heart  He    re  -  moves  ev  -  'ry  care  ; 

4.  light    we  shall   lose   ev  -  'ry  care  ; 


What  a  balm  for 

What  a  balm  for 

What  a  balm  for 

What  a  balm  for 


the  wea  -ry !  Oh,   how 

the  wea  -ry !  Oh,   how 

the  wea  -ry  I  Oh,   how 

the  wea  -ry  I  Oh,   how 
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1.  sweet  to  be  there ! 

2.  sweet   to  be  there  I 

3.  sweet  to  be  there ! 

4.  sweet   to  be  there  1 


Bles-sed     hour       of    prayer  1  Bles -sed     hour        of 
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wea  -  ry  I    Oh,  how 


sweet   to      be    there  1 


prayer  I  What  a     balm    for      the 
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89  There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 

"  When  the  Son  of  Man  shall  come  in  His  glory.  ...  He  shall  set  the  sheep  on  His  right  hand, 
but  the  goats  on  the  leTt."— Matt.  xxv.  31,  33. 

W.  L.  T.                                                                                           W.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  There's  a     great       day      com  -  ing, 

2.  There's  a    Bright      day      com-ing, 

3.  There's  a       sad        day      com  -  ing, 
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a  great  day  com-ing,  There's  a 
a  bright  day  com  -  ing,  There's  a 
a       sad        day      com-ing,  There's  a 
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1.  great    day    com-ing     by -and -by,     When  the  saints    and    the    sin-ners  shall    be 

2.  bright  day    com-ing    by -and -by,         But  its  bright  -  ness  shall   on  -  ly    come    to 

3.  sad     day     com-ing    by -and -by,     When  the    sin    -   ner  shall  hear  his  doom,"  De  ■ 
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1.  part  -  ed    right  and  left :  Are  you  rea  -  dy  for  that  day  to  come  ? 

2.  those  who   love    the  Lord :  Are  you  rea  -  dy  for  that  day  to  come  ? 

3.  -  part,     I     know    ye  not":  Are  you  rea-dy  for  that  day  to  come? 
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Chorus. 
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Are      you   rea-dy    for    the 


Are        you  rea-dy, 
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are      you  rea-  dy, 
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Judg-ment  Day  ?  Are  you  ready,         are    you  rea-dy  for    the  Judgment  Day  ? 


mj=t^ti^& 


» 


V   V   V   I 


i^M 


90 


His  Love  can  never  Fail. 


"  The  Lord  thy  God 
E.  S.  Hall. 


.  doth  go  with  thee,  He  will  no*  (ail  thee  nor  forsake  thee." 

(Deut.  xxxi.  6.)  £.  O.  EXCELL. 


do      not    ask     to       see     the  way    My     feet    will  have   to     tread,    But 
if       my    feet  would  go        a- stray, They  can  -  not,  for       I      know    That 
not  fear,  though  dark-ness  come  A  -  broad  o'er    all     the    land,       If 
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i.  on  -  ly  that  my     soul  may  feed  Up  -  on   the  liv-ing  bread;  'Tis    bet-ter  far  that 

2.  Je^sus  guides  my    fal-t'ring  steps,  As     joy-ful-ly      I        go;    And   tho'    I  may  not 

3.  I    may  on  -  ly      feel  the  touch  Of   His  own  lov-ing  hand;  And   tho'    I  trem-ble 
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1.  I  should  walk  By  faith  close  to    His  side;      I     may  not  know  the    way    I      go, 

2.  see   His  face,  My  faith     is  strong  and  clear    That   in   each  hour  of    sore  dis  -  tress 

3.  when   I  think  How  weak     I  am,   how  frail,     My  soul    is      sat  -  is  -  fied   to  know 
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Chorus. 
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1.  But    oh,       I  know  my  Guide. 

2.  My    Sa-viour  wil 

3.  His  love  can  nev 


)w  my  Guide.  "\ 
ill   be     near.    J-  H 
sv  -  er     fail.    J 


is      love can  nev-er      fail,     His       love 

His  love  can  nev-er       fail,  His  love 
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can  nev  er    fail ;     My   soul    is  sat  -  is  -  fied  to  know  His  love  can  nev  -  er     fail. 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus ! 


P.  B.  "A  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. 

DUET — S.  8c  C.  (or  Soprano  &  Tenor). 


-Proverbs  jrviu.  14. 

Peter  Bilhorn  (arr.). 
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x.  Oh,  the  best  Friend  to  have  is 
a.  What  a  Friend  I  have  found  in 
3.  Though  I        pass  through  the  night 


of 


4.  When     at 


last 


our  home     we 


Je 
sor 


sus,  When  the 
sus 1  Peace  and 
row,  And  the 
ther,    With    the 
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i.  cares  of  life     up-on     you        roll; 

2.  com  -  fort  to      my  soul  He       brings  ; 

3.  chil  -  ly  waves  of  Jor  -  dan         roll, 

4.  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be  -    fore, 


He  will  heal  the  wounded  heart,  He  will 
Lean-ing  on  His  migh- ty  arm,  I  will 
Nev  -  er    need     1  shrink  nor  fear,   For    my 

We  will   sing    up-on     the  shore,  Prais-ing 


Win 


1.  strength  and  grace  im -part :  Oh,  the  best  Friend  to  have 

2.  fear      no    ill     nor  harm  :  Oh,  the  best  Friend  to  have 

3.  Sa  -  viour  is      so  near  :  Oh,  the  best  Friend  to  have 

4.  Him     for    ev  -  er-more:  Oh,  the  best  Friend  to  have 
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sus  1 
sus ! 
sus ! 
sus  I 


Chorus.  Spirited. 
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The      best       Friend     to    have 
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Je      -      -     -      -     sus  1 
Jc    -    sus     cv  -    'ry     day  ! 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus ! 


n 


best  Friend  to  have      is  Je       -        -        sus  !    He  will    help  you  when  you  fall, 

Je  -  sus     all    the    way  I 
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He  will  hear  you  when  you  call :    Oh,  the    best  Friend  to  have       is       Je    -    sus  I 
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92        0  Love,  that  will  not  let  me  Go. 


"  The  love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord." 

Rev.  Geo.  Matheson,  D.D.     (St.  Margaret's.    8.8.8.8.6.) 


-Romans  viii.  39. 

Dr.  A.  L.  Peace. 
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O  Love,  that  will  not  let   me 

O  Light,  that  followest  all  my 

O  Joy,  that  seek-est  me  thro' 

O  Cross,  that   lift- est  up  my 
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way, 
pain, 
head, 
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I  rest  my  wea  -  ry    soul   in 

I  yield  my  flick'ring  torch  to 

I  can  -  not  close  my  heart  to 

I  dare  not  ask   to    fly    from 
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1.  Thee ;  I  give  Thee  back  the  life        I 

2.  Thee ;  My  heart         re  -  stores    its  bor  -  row'd 

3.  Thee  ;  I  trace  the  rain  -  bow  thro'     the 

4.  thee ;  I  lay  in  dust  life's  glo    -  ry 
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owe,  That 

ray,  That 

rain,  And 

dead,  And 
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1.  in     Thine     0  -  cean  depths  its 

2.  in       Thy    sun-shine's  blaze  its 

3.  feel      the    pro-mise    is      not 

4.  from   the  ground  there  blos-soms 
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flow    May   rich  -  er, 
day     May  bright  -  er, 
vain    That  morn  shall 
red       Life   that    shall 
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The  Coronation  Day. 


"  When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that  fadeth 

Jl'lia  H.  Johnston.  not  away."— i  Peter  v.  4.  D.  B.  Towner. 

J I 
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1.  Lift  your  hearts,  re-deem'd  ones,  tho'     the  way    be     long,   Cheer  the  des  -  ert 

2.  What   are   dai  -   ly    con-  flicts?  what   the  toil  -  some  way  ?   Look-ing    ev  -  er 

3.  Once  with  thorns  they  crown'd  Him,  in     His  day     of   shame — le  -  sus   our    Re 

4.  When  He  comes  to    call        us  from      the  toil    and  strife,  When  He  gives  the 
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1.  jour  -  ney  with      a         tri  -  umph  song ;  Wait   your  cor  -   o  -  na  -  tion,  dai   -   ly 

2.  for  -  ward  to  the  crown  -  ing  day ;  When  the  strife  is  o  -  ver  and  the 
3. -deem  -  er,  ev  -  er  -  glo  -  rious  name;  An  -  gels  and  arch -an  -  gels  now  be - 
4.   vie  -  tors  fade  -  less  crowns   of        life,  Then    the  song     tri-umph-anl   thro'   un - 
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1.  draw  -  ing  near,  When   the  great  Chief  Shepherd  shall     in    clouds   np  -  pear. 

2.  vie  -  'try  won,  Then    the     rest       for      ev  -  er,      and     the     glad  "  Well  done ! 

3.  -fore    Him      fall,  Christ    is  crown'd  for      ev  -  er      King  and    Lord      of       all. 
4. -end -ing  days  Un  -  to     Him     that  loved  us       we    shall   glad  -  ly      raise. 
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Crowns of      glo-ry     we  shall   wear,  Palms of 

Crowns,  beau-  ti  -  ful  crowns,  of    glo    -   ry       we  shall    wear,       Palms   of  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Palms    of 
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Sing the       sto  -   ry 

Sing,      joy  •    ful    -    ly      sing,      the      sto    -     ry 

I  I 


Hv    i«:riuis  ioi      if    Dame/    £      lnwu. 


The  Coronation  Day. 
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all      the     way ; 
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Time    is  bring -ing  near-er     that    fair   crown  -  ing     day. 
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94         One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought. 

"  Now  ther>-  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly." — Hebrews  xi. 
Phcebe  Cary.  Geo. 


16. 

a  Nevin. 
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One  sweet  -  ly  sol  -  emn  thought  Comes  to  me  o'er  and 
Near  -  er  my  Fa  -  ther's  house,  Where  ma  -  ny  man-sions 
the  bound  of  life,       Where  bur  -  dens   are    laid 

ing  dark    be   -   tween,    Wind  -  ing    down  thro'  the 
feet  Are     slip  -  ping     on     the 

ther,     per  -  feet    my        trust,     Strength-en       my  power  of 


(  Near  -  er 
\  But,      ly 


j  E'en  now,    per-chance  my 
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night, 
brink, 
faith! 
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f     I'm     near    -  er    home  to  -  day      Than     e'er    I've  been 

'  (  Near  -  er        the  great  white  throne,  Near  •  er       the  crys 

(  Near  -  er         to    leave  the   cross,      Near  -  er        to  gain 

'  (  TheiC   rolls      the    un-known  stream   That   leads     at  last 

I    And       I         am  near  -  er     home,     Near  -  er       than  now 

3*  (    Nor     let       me  stand    a  -    lone         Up  -  on      the  shore 
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sea. 
crown, 
light, 
think, 
death. 
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Refrain. 
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I'm  near-er  home  to  -  day,  I'm    near-er  home  to-day,  Than  e'er  I've  been  be  -  fore. 
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Songs  in  the  Night. 


"  In  the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  me."— Psalm  xlii.  8. 

Nellie  A.  Montgomery.  J.  S.  Fearis. 
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i.  When  the  clouds  of    af  -  flic-tion  have  ga  -  ther'd,  And  hid-den  each  star  from  my 

2.  Oh  how   dear  are  those  mes-sa  -  ges     to      me  1     No  need  then   to    cry    in     af  - 

3.  And  when  morn  breaks  at  last  in     its  splen-dour,    And  sor  -  row  is  changed  to  de  - 
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1.  sight,      I      know    if      I     turn  to   my     Sa  -  viour,    I     know     if      I     turn  to    my 

2.  -  fright ;  My    heart  groweth  strong  as  I      list  -  en,     My  heart  groweth  strong  as   I 

3.  -  light;    Oh,    still  would  I     ev-er    re-mem-berl  Oh,    still  would  I      ev  -  er  re  - 
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1.  Sa  -  viour,  Sweet-est       songs, sweet- est        songs Sweet -est 

2.  list    -    en      To     the      songs to    the        songs To     the 

3.  -  mem  -  ber     All     the      songs all    the        songs All      the 

In       the    night,  in      the    night, 
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Refrain. 
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1.  songs   He    will     give    in      the 

2.  songs   He    doth   send    in      the 

3.  songs  that  were    sent     in      the 


night 
night, 
night 
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Songs 

Songs     in       the    night, 


the 
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night, Oli,  how  pre-cious  the  songs  in    the       night  ! My 

the    night,  in    llie  night  !      M y 
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Songs  in  the  Night. 


heart run-neth     o   -    ver,    For  the  songs  He  doth  send  in    the     night. 

heart  run-neth    o  -ver,  runs     o     -    ver, 
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John  Burton,  Sen. 


Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 


"The  Holy  Scriptures. "- 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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i.  Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble,  Book  Di  -   vine, 

2.  Mine    to  chide     me  when  I        rove, 

3.  Mine    to  com  -   fort      in  dis  -  tress, 

4.  Mine    to  tell       of  joys  to      come, 


Pre  -  cious  trea  -  sure,  thou    art 

Mine  to  show  a  Sa-viour's 
Suff  -  'ring  in  this  wil  -  der  - 
And     the        re  -  bel       sin  -  ner's 
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1.  mine ;  Mine  to         tell  me  whence     I        came,  Mine      to  tell       me 

2.  love,  Mine  thou       art  to  guide     and     guard,  Mine       to  pun  -  ish 

3.  -  ness ;  Mine  to  show  by  liv    -    ing      faith  Man      can        tri  -  umph 

4.  doom :  Oh,  thou  Ho   -  ly  Book      Di  -  vine —  ^  Pre  -  cious  trea  -  sure, 
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Chorus,     a  tempo. 
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1.  what 

2.  or 
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I  am. 

re     -     ward, 
ver        death. 


4.    thou 


art 


mine 


Mine, mine, 

Ho  -   ly      Bi    •  ble,    Book   Di  -  vine, 
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Pre- cious  trea-sure, 
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thou  art   mine!  Oh,  thou  Ho -ly  Book  Di  -  vine — Pre-cious  trea-sure,  thou  art  mine  S 
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G.  F.  R. 


The  Hem  of  His  Garment ! 


mm 


If  I  may  but  touch  His  garment,  I  shall  be  whole. ' — Matthew  ix.  21. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  She  on      -     ly    touched     the 

2.  She        came  in      fear         and 

3.  lie       turned      with  "Daugh  -  ter, 


hem        of      His      gar  -  ment     As 

trem  -  bling     be  -  fore      Ilim,   She 

be         of     good    com  -  fort,   Thy 
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1.  to  His     side         she 

2.  knew    her      Lord       had 

3.  faith    hath    made      thee 


stole,  A    -    mid        the    crowd      that 

come,  She        felt         that     from      Him 

whole  !"      And     peace       that     pass    -    eth 
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1.  ga  -  thered    a  -  round   Him  ;  And  straight  -  way    she        was 

2.  vir  -  tue     had  healed    her ;  The     migh    -    ty     deed      was 

3.  all       un  -  der  •  stand  -  ing   With     glad    -    ness  filled      her 


whole, 
done, 
soul. 
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Oh,  touch   th2  hem  of  His     gar-  ment  !  And  thou,  too,  shalt     be 


free  ! 
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His     sav  -  ing  power  this     ve  -    ry  hour  Shall  give  new  life     to  thee! 
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Waiting  for  Me. 


In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  xiv.  i. 

Edward  M.  Fuller- 

■fr-N- 


i.   Have  you  heard  of  tLM  heav-en  -  ly 

2.  How  I     long    tor  that  beau- ti  -  ful 

3.  I    will    wel-come  the  dawn  of  the 


home,    Just  be  -  yond  the  rough  wilds  where  we 
home,     Just  be  -  yond  the  dark  vale  and  the 
day,    When  the  trum-pet  shall  call   nie     a  - 
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r.  roam,  Where  the      an  -  gels     of   light,     And  the  saints  robed  in   white,     Lift  their 
2.  tomb !     For  my   loved  ones   are  there        In  those    pal  -   a  -  ces    fair,     They  are 
3. -way         To  my  sweet,  peace -ful    rest,        In    the    home    of     the  blest,        In    the 
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1.  voi  -  ces      in    song  'round  the  throne 

2.  wait  -  ing     for     me       by     the  throne 

3.  light     of    that     ra    -  di  -  ant  throne. 
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Where     Je      -      -        sus  is 

Where      Je    -   sus   is      wait  -  ing,      is 
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wait-ing  for    me,  Where 
wait  -  ing    for    me,    Where 
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Je     -      -      sus            is 
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mansions  so  fair    He  has  gone  to  prepare,  Where  Je- sus  is  wait-ing  for    me 

is    wait-ing  for  me. 
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The  Song  of  the  Soldier. 


M  Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ." — 2 

T 

m.  ii.  3. 

Arr.  from  Falkner, 
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1723. 

by  E.  N. 
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McGranahan. 
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1.    Rise, 

ye 

chil 

-   dren         of 

sal    -   va  -    tion, 

All 

who  cleave      to 

2.  Saints 

and 

he 

-    roes      long 

be  -   fore       us 

Firm 

-    ly       on        this 

3.  Death 

■  less, 

we 

are         all 

un  -    fear  -  ing, 

Life 

laid    up       with 

4.    Soon 

we 

all 

shall     stand 

be  -    fore     Him, 

See 

and  know     our 
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Christ     the     Head 

ground  have    stood 

Christ     in      God ; 

glo  -  rious    Lord ; 


Wake,  a    -    rise, 

See  their     ban 

In  the     morn 

Soon  in        joy 


O 

ners 

of 

and 


migh 
wav 
His 
light 


ty  na  -   tion, 

ing  o'er      us, 

ap    -  pear  -  ing 

a    -  dore     Him, 
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Chorus,  m  cres. 
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1.  Ere          the     foe           on  Zi  -   on  tread. 

2.  Con    -    quer  -  ors      through  Je  -    sus'  blood. 

3.  Flow    -    eth    forth          a  glo  -    ry   -  flood. 

j.    i'.ich        re  -  ceiv     -     ing  his        re    -  ward. 
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Pour     it        forth a    migh-ty       an    •   them, 

iyh  -  ty         an  •  them,  Pour        it        forth  a  migh  •    ty         an  -  them, 


The  Song  of  the  Soldier. 
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blood      of    Christ    our        ran   -   som, More   than     con       quer-ors      are 


Through    the       blood       of        Christ    our     ran  -  som, 
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More     than     con  -  quer  •  ors,      con  -  quer  -  ors,     than    con  •  quer  •  ors      are      we  ; 
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100        Christ  Reeeiveth  Sinful  Men. 


"They  that  be  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  that  are  sick."— Matt.  ix.  it. 
^rr.  /;•(?«  NEL'MASTER,   1671.  J.  McGRANAHAN. 
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1.  Sin   -    ners    Je    -   sus   will      re  -  ceive ;  Sound  this   word     of  grace    to      all 

2.  Come :  and    He       will  give    you    rest;  Trust  Him :  for  His  word     is     plain; 

3.  Now      my  heart     condemns  me     not,  Pure      be  -  fore  the    law       I     stand ; 

4.  Christ    re  -  ceiv  -   eth    sin  -  ful    men,  E   -   ven    me  with    all     my     sin ; 
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1.  Who      the  heav'n  -  ly   path  -  way    leave,  All    who      lin    -  ger,   all    who 

2.  He         will     take      the    sin  -  ful    -   est :  Christ     re  -  ceiv    -  eth    sin  -  ful 

3.  He        who  cleans' d  me  from    all      spot,  Sat  -    is  -   fied        its    last     de  - 

4.  Purg'dfrom     ev    -    'ry    spot    and     stain,  Heav'n  with    Him        I      en  -  ter 


fall  1 

men. 
mand. 
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Sing   it        o'er and    o'er    a    -    gain: Christ  re 

Sing     it    o'er     a  -  gain,  Sing      it    o'er     a -gain: 
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ceiv        -        -        eth    sin  -  ful       men; Make  the      mes      -      -     -    sage 

ceiv  -  eth  sin-  ful  men,      Christ    re  -    ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men  ;  Make  the  message  plain, 
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:loar  and      plain: Christ     re    -    ceiv  -    eth  sin     -     ful  men. 

Make  tin-   mrx-vage  plain; 
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101      His  Grace  is  Sufficient  for  me! 


•'  Grace 


R.  McNaughton. 
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D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  His  grace  was  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 

2.  His  grace       is  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 

3.  His  grace       is  suf  -   fi  -  cient  for 

4.  His  grace      is  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 


When  in  trem-bling  and 

me !         And  what  -  ev     -    er  my 

me !  All    my  need     He'll  pro 

me  !       When  in  man  -  sions  of 
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1.  fear  To    His  side          I       drew  near,  And  He  cleansed  me  from  sin, 

2.  lot,  I      can  hear  His  "Fear    not!"  I  am        safe  in  His  care, 

3.  -vide,  And  my  steps  home  -  ward  guide  ;  And  in  death        I  shall  sing, 

4.  bliss  Still  my  theme  shall       be      this ;  And  for        aye          I  shall  sing, 
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1.  Made  my     heart  pure  with  -  in  : 

2.  Who  can    guard  from  each  snare 

3.  As       I       rest    'neath  His  wing, 

4.  To    the  praise     of     my  King, 
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His 
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For       me for       me His  grace    is    suf -fi- cient  for 


For  me, 


for   me, 


is   suf  •  fi- cient  for     me! 
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For      me, for      me His    grace     is     suf-  fi-cient    for 

For    me,  for    me, 
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102  The  Old  Fireside. 

"Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  an  heritage  for  ever." — Psa.  cxix.  in. 

Julia  H.  Johnston  D.  B.  Towner. 
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pic  -  ture     fair     and    bright    hang-ing 
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ten  -  der    touch      of      love     up   -  on       my 
dark  -  ness  when  Death's  an  -  gel  spreads  his 
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1.  light  from  out     the       pa  -  ges   seem     to  shine. 

2.  com  -  fort    for   earth's  grief  and  doubts  and  fears. 

3.  pa  -  ges     of      the     Book  Di  -vine       she  read. 

4.  peace  and  hope     its      bless  -  ed      pa   -    ges  bring 
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The  Old  Fireside. 
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In  Jesus. 


"  Thou  shalt  call  His  name  Jesus  :  for  He  shall  save  His  people  from  their  sins." — Matt.  i.  21. 
Anon.  Robert  Harkness, 
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1.  I've  tried    in      vain        a    thou-sand   ways     My  fears  to  quell,     my  hopes    to 

2.  My    soul    is     night,     my   heart  is     steel —      I     can  -  not  see,         I      can  -  not 

3.  He    died,  He    lives,     He  reigns,  He  pleads ;  There's  love  in  all 

4.  Tho' some  shouldsneer,  and  some  should  blame,  I'll    go   with  all 
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feel :    For  light,  for  life, 
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104       Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  Fast! 
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"  The  foundation  of  God  standeth  sure." — 2  Tim.  ii.  19 
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1.  In    my     soul    oft      ri  -  ses,  bring-ing   pain   and    woe,  The    a  -  larm  -  ing 

2.  YVh  '>n  be  -fore    me  marshall'd  all   my      sins      a  -  rise,  Swords  of    flame    that 

3.  Whfie  life's  storm  is      ra  -  ging,  heaping     up  hope's  wrecks,  While  de -lights    al  - 
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1.  ques-tion,  "Am  I      saved     or       no?"  Then  the   Word  brings  com- fort,    it    doth 

2.  bar  the  gates  of       Par   -    a  -  dise,      Tho'    op-  press'd  with  doubtings,  still  my 

3.  -  lure  and  sore  temp  -  ta  -  tions    vex,  I      will     cry,    tho'  fears  and  doubts  my 
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1.  ful  -   ly     show,    Tho'  my    faith    may     wa-ver,  Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast! 

2.  soul     re  -plies,  "Tho'  my     faith    may     wa-ver,  Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast!" 

3.  soul  per  -  plex,  "Tho'  my     faith    may    wa-ver,  Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast!" 
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Rock,  stands  fast!  Glo  -    ry     be     to    God  !  Christ,  the    Rock,  stands  fast  I 
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Back  to  Pentecost, 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


I  will    send    Him    unto   you." — John   xvi.   7. 
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1.  "I       will    not  leave  you  com  -  fort- less,"  But     if        I  go        a 

2.  Church  of     the  Liv  -  ing  God,      a  -  rise,    The    ful  -  ness  now      re 

3.  God's  skies  are  full      of  Pen   -  te- costs,    For   you,    for  me,      for 

4.  Then  quick-ly  "  back    to  Pen  -  te -cost,"  That  bless -ed  up   -   per 
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i.    Will  send  the     Ho   -  ly   Com-  fort  -  er,  "our    roy  -  al   Guest    for      ev  -  er 

2.  And      so  the  lost      in      ev  -  'ry   place  Shall    feel     the   need     of      sav  -  ing 

3.  Then    let  us      for  -  ward  bold  -  ly    press,  Our     her   -   i  -  tage      in    Christ  pos 

4.  And    pray  the  migh  -  ty    Lord    of  Hosts  To    send     on      us       the     Ho   -  ly 
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My  Father  Knows. 


"  For  your  Father  knoweth  what  things  ye  have  need  of." — Matt.  vi.  8. 
S.  M.  I.  Henry.  E.  O.   Excell. 
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I  know  my  heav'n-ly 

I  know  my  heav'n-ly 

I  know  my  heav'n-ly 

I  know  my  heav*n-ly 
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Fa-  ther  knows  The  storms  that  would  my  way  op-pose  ; 
Fa-  ther  knows  The  balm  I  need  to  soothe  my  woes 
Fa-  ther  knows  How  frail  I  am  to  meet  my  foes  ; 
Fa-  ther  knows  The  hour    my    jour  -  ney  here  will  close, 
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i.    But  He    can  drive  the  clouds   a -way,    And  turn  my   dark-ness    in-  to  day, 

2.  And  with  His  touch    of    love     di-vine       He  heals  this  wound-ed   soul   of  mine, 

3.  But  He     my  cause  will    e'er    de-fend,    Up- hold  and  keep   me     to    the  end, 

4.  And  may  that  hour,    O    fank-ful  Guide,  Find   me  safe    shel-ter'd  by  Thy  side, 
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Chorus. 


1.  And  turn  my   dark-ness    in  -   to      day. 

2.  He  heals  this  wound-ed  soul    of    mine, 

3.  Up -hold  and  keep  me    to     the    end. 

4.  Find    me  safe    shel-ter'd  by    Thy   side. 
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knows The  storms  that  would  my   way         op      -      pose;     He 

I'm   sure    He  knows  that  would  my  way  op  •   pose  ; 
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knows He      knows And  tempers  ev  - 'ry  wind      that       blows. 

My  Father  knows —     I'm  sure  He  knows,  the  wind  that  blow.v 
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107         When  the  Lilies  I  Consider. 

"Consider  the  lilies."— Matthew  vi.  28. 
R.  Roberts.  R.  R.  (arr.  by  J.  H.  Burer). 
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1.  When  the      li   -   lies    I     con  -  sid  -   er,         How  they  grow    so  pure  and     fair, 

2.  I    will  cast     my  care  on      Je  -   sus,  For  He     ev  -   er  cares  for      me, 

3.  E  -  ven      as      the   h   -  ly    grow  -  eth,  In    the  great    Cre  -  a  -  tor's    care, 
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1.  Clothed  in       all  their  won-drous  beau  -  ty,  I    can    trust     my    Fa  -  ther's  care. 

2.  And  in        ev  -  'ry  fier  -  y        tri  -    al  He   my  strength  and  stay  shall     be. 

3.  So     I       safe   -  ly  rest     in        Je  -   sus.      Who  will      all      my  bur  -  dens  bear. 
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I    was    wea-ried,  I    was  wor-ried  with  my     trou-ble, And  my 
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heart  by  its  burden  was  op  -  press' d  ; Now  I've  learn'd  my  Saviour's  lesson  on  the 
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on   the    lil  -  ies,  per-fect  rest. 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus. 


"  Did  not  our  heart  burn  within  us  while  He  talked  with  us  by  the  way?"— Luke  xxtv.  33. 
Anon.  H.  Wright;  arr.  by  Robert  Harkness. 
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i.  Though  dark   the   night,  and  clouds  look  black  And  storm -y       o   -  ver-head 

2.  When  those  who    once   were  dear  -  est    friends  Be   -  gin     to     per  -  se  -  cute 

3.  And    thus,    by      fre  -  quent    lit  -   tie      talks,     I      gain    the    vie  -    to  -  ry 
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1.  And 

2.  And 
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trials     of       al  -  most     ev   -  'ry    kind      A  - 
more  who   once   pro  -  fess'd    to     love    Have 
march    a  -    long  with  cheer  -  ful    song,     En  - 
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1.  How    soon      1         con  -  quer   all,  As        to       the    Lord     I       call :        A 

2.  I         tell     Him       all      my  grief,         He     quick  -  ly    sends    re  -    lief :        A 
3    With      Je  -   sus         as      my  Friend,      I'll    prove     un   -    to      the     end,         A 
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Chorus. 
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lit  -  tie    talk    with   Je  -  sus  makes  it     right,    all    right  1 


A      lit  -  tie    talk  with 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus. 
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Somebody. 


"  Let  every  man  prove  his  own  work,  and  then  shall  he  have  rejoicing." — Galatians  vi.  4. 

J  no.  R.  Clements.  W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  Some-body  made  a      lov-ing    gift,    Cheer-ful-ly    tried    a      load  to       lift; 

2.  Some-bo-dy    did      a     gold-en       deed,   Prov-ing  him  -  self     a     friend  in  need ; 

3.  Some-bo-dy  thought 'tis  sweet  to      live,     Will-ing-ly    said,"  I'm  glad  to  give;" 

4.  Some-body      i  -  died    all   the    hours,  Care-less-ly  crush'd  life's  fair -est  flow'rs; 

5.  Some-bo-dy  fill'd  the  days  with   light,  Con-stant-ly  chased  a  -  way  the  night ; 
1 


1.  Some-bo-dy    told     the  love    of    Christ,  Told  how  His  will   was    sac-ri  -  ficed. 

2.  Some-bo-dy  sang     a     cheer-ful     song,  Bright'ning  the  skies  the  whole  day  long. 

3.  Some-bo-dy  fought  a       va-liant  fight,   Brave- ly    he    liv^d    to  shield  the   right. 

4.  Some-bo-dy  made  life     loss,  not    gain,  Thoughtlessly  seemed  to      live  in      vain. 

5.  Some-bo-dy 's  work  bore  joy  and   peace,    Sure-ly   his   lift*    rhall   nev-er    cease. 
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Was  that  some-bo  -  dy      you  ?. 


Was    that    some-bo  -  dy     you  ? 
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Psalm  xviii. 

Allegretto. 


My  High  Tower. 


{Metrical  Version.) 
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i.  Thee     will      I     love,     O     Lord,  my  strength !  My  for  •  tress    is  the    Lord; 

2.  The     Lord    is     wor  -  thy      to      be  praised— Up  -   on  His  name  I'll     call; 

3.  In         my     dis- tress       I     called  on    God,      Cry  to  my    God  did       I; 

4.  I          there  -fore   will       to    Thee,   O    Lord,       In  songs  my  thanks  pro  -  claim ; 
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My        God. 
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whom        I      will  trust,    A     buck  -  ler      un  -  to       me, 


my  streugth, 
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Th«     horn     of    my     sal     -     va  -    tion,  too,     And     my     high    tow'r     is       He. 
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Ill       God  is  now  Willing :  are  You  ? 


"Who  hath  reconciled  us  to  Himself  by  Jesus  Christ."- 

El  Nathan. 
r  0     K    ^      ^       N  -v — k — ^ N- * — * ^ u- 

-2  Corinthians  v.  18. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  God     is  now  will -ing, 

2.  God     is  now  will -ing 

3.  God     is  now  will -ing 

4.  God     is  now  will -ing 

-0- 
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in     Christ  re  -  con-ciled, 
to       give  you  His  peace, 
to         an -swer  your  prayer, 
with   -    in    you    to    dwell, 

-0-       -0-  -0-    -0-    -0-  . 

Will- ing  to    par -don   and 
Will -ing  from  bondage    of 
Per-fect  -  ly    will  -  ing  your 
Will-ingwith  bless-ing  your 
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i.  cleanse 

2.  sin 

3-  bur  - 

4.  spi    - 


the  de  -  filed,  Will  -  ing    to  take    you  and  make   you    His 

to  re  -  lease,  Will  -  ing  the  con  -  flict  with  -  in      you  should 

den  to     bear,  Rea  -  dy    and  wait  -  ing  to     take      all    your 

rit  to      fill;  Yield    to     His  plead- ing  and    give      up    your 
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child ; 
cease ; 
care ; 
wilf; 

-0-  ' 


z£=pz=* 


Chorus. 


God     is  now  will-ing  :  are        you  ?         God     is  now  will-  ing,  are   you  ?  are  you  ? 
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Will    you  not  trust  Him,  so     faith  -  ml,    so   true  ?        If      you  re  -  fuse 
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what      will  you     do  ?         God        is    now    will  -  ing :      are        you  ?. 
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112       Stand  up,  Stand  up  for  Jesus! 


George  Duf field. 
Marc  at  o. 


will  declare  what    He    hath    doue   for    my  boul."— Psalm    lxvi.    16. 

Adam  Geibel. 
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i.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,   Ye    soldiers  of   the  cross!     Lift  high  His  roy-al 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus  !  The  trum-pet- call   o  -  bey;     Forth  to  the  migh-ty 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus !  Stand  in  His  strength  a  -  lone  ;    The  arm  of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus  !  The  strife  will  not  be     long;    This  day  the  noise  of 
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1.  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf-fer    loss:  From  vic-t'ry  un  -  to       vie-  t'ry  His    ar  -  my 

2.  con-flict,  In   this  His  glo-rious  day;  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him"  A-gainst  un  - 

3.  fail    you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  :  Put   on  the  Gos-pel    arm -our,  And  watching 

4.  bat  -  tie,  The  next  the  vie-  tor's  song  :  To  him  that  o  -  vcr  -  com  -eth    A   crown  of 
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1.  shall   He     lead,      Till    ev  -  'ry    foe     is 

2.  -  num-ber'd  foes  ;      Let  cour-age  rise  with 

3.  un  -  to     prayer,  Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or 

4.  life  shall    be  ;        He    with  the  King  of 
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vanquish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  - 
dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op 


deed. 


dan  -ger,     Be    nev  -  er  Want  -  ing    then-, 
glo  -    ry    Shall  reign  e  -  let  -  nal  -  ly. 
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Stand  up,  Stand  up  for  Jesus ! 


Chorus  (Harmony). 
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Stand    up  for      Je  -  sus,  Ye      sol  -  diers    of    the  cross ;       Lift 

Stand    up,    stand    up       for        Je  -    sus  ! 
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high  His  roy-al      ban  -  ner,  It    must  not,        It     must     not     suf-fer 
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Now  the  Day  is  Over. 


"  For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out." — Jer.  vi.  4. 
Baring-Gould  (by  per.).  Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Sha  -  dows     of      the  ev 

2.  With    Thy     ten-  d' rest  bless 

3.  Their  white  wings      a    -  bove 

4.  Pure,  and    fresh,  and  sin 

5.  And     to    Thee,  blest  Spi 
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Steal  a  -  cross  the 
May    our      eye  -  lids 

Watch  -  ing  round  each 
In     Thy       ho   -   ly 

Whilst    all  a   -  ges 
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bed. 
eyes, 
run. 
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114  His  Way  with  Thee. 

"Commit   thy  way  unto   the   Lord." — Psalm   xxxviL  5. 


Duet.  Quietly. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Would  you    live  for       Je  -  sus,  and    be        al  -  ways  pure    and    good? 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you    free,  and  fol  -  low     at       His     call? 

3.  Would  you     in  His    king-dom  find      a  place    of    con  -  stant     rest? 
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1.  Would 

2.  Would 

3.  Would 


you  walk  with  Him  with- in  the  nar  -  row 
you  know  the  peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing 
you  prove  Him  true  each  pro  -  vi  -  den  -  tial 


33E^ 


JJLAA 


road? 
all? 
test? 
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Would  you  have  Him 
Would  you  have  I  Inn 
Would  you   in     His 
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1.  bear  your  bur- den,   car  -  ry    all     your    load?  Let  Him  have  His   way    with 

2.  save  you,  so  that   you  need  nev  -  er       fall?  Let  Htm  have  His   way    with 

3.  ser     -     vice         labour  at     your     best?  Let  Him  have  His   way    with 
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Chorus.   Faster. 
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His  power    can  make  you  what  you  ought    to       be;    His 
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blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you    free;   His     love   can    fill  your  soul,  and 
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you     will     see  'Twas    best 


for  Him    to    have  His    way    with    thee. 
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115  I'll  Praise  my  Maker. 

"  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I  have  any  being." — Psa.  cxlvi,  2. 

(Monmouth.  8.8.8.8.8.8.) 


G.  Davis. 
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1.  I'll  praise  my  Ma  -  ker     while  I've 

2.  Hap  -  py  the    man  whose  hopes  re 

3.  The  Lord  gives  eye  -  sight       to  the 

4.  I'll  praise  Him  while  He    lends  me 
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And  when  my  voice 
On  Is-rael's  God: 
The  Lord  sup  -  ports 
And  when  my    voice 
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1.  lost      in  death  Praise  shall    em  -    ploy 

2.  made   the        sky,  And    earth,  and  seas, 

3.  faint  -  ing  mind ;  He    sends    the  la   - 

4.  lost      in  death  Praise  shall    em  -    ploy 
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no  -  bier    powers  ; 
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no  -  bier    powers  ; 
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1.  days  of  praise   shall  ne'er  be 

2.  truth  for  ev    -     er  stands  se 

3.  helps  the  stran  -  ger  in  dis 

4.  days  of  praise   shall  ne'er  be 
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past,  While    life,     and    thought,  and 
cure,      He      saves  th'  op  -  press'd,  He 

tress,  The        wi  -  dow,      and      the 

past,  While    life,     and    thought,  and 
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Looking  on  You. 


"  The  Lord's  .  .  .  compassions  fail  not.'  — Lam.  iii.  22. 
James  M.  Gray  (arr.). 
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D.  B.  TOWNBS. 


1.  1 

2.     A 

3-  An 

4-  o 

I 


saw   Onehang-ing   on         a       tree,        In  vi  -   sions  of  my  soul, 

gen  -  tie    but  condemn  -  ing   power    Was  stored  with  -  in  that  eye  ; 

o  -  ther  look  He  g"\ve,  which   said :     "I  free    -   ly     all  for  -   give ; 

sin  -  ner,  thou  must  meet  that   gaze        In  judg  -  ment  or  in  grace; 
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1.  Who  tum'd  His  lov  -  ing  eyes    on  me      As     near      His  cross     I       stole. 

2.  And  ne'er  can     I     for  -  get   that  hour,  From  hence  -  forth  till       I        die. 

3.  My  blood     is     for     a     ran-som  shed,      I        die       that  thou  may 'st  live." 

4.  Re -pent,    be -lieve,  and  change  thy  ways,  Ere    thou        be -hold  His     face. 
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nev  -  er  were  love  and  com  -  pas-sion     so  true  ;  He's  look-  ing    on    you 

Eie'i  look-ing  on  you, 


ad  lib. 


look-ing  on    you! I  low  can  you  re-fuse  Him?  He's  looking,   look-ing    0:1    you  I 

look-ing  on  you! 
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Lean  upon  His  Arms. 


"  Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms." — Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  27. 

Edgar  Lewis.  L.  E.  Jones. 
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up  -  on   the  arms  of 
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Je    -    sus,    He'll 
Je     -     sus,    He'll 
Je     -    sus ;    Oh, 
Je    -    sus,  Then 
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help   you       a  -    long, 
aright- en       the     way, 
bring    ev  -    'ry      care, 
leave    all        to     Him, 
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1.  help    you      a  -  long ;    If  you       will  trust  His   love    un  -    fail 

2.  bright  •  en     the     way ;  Just  fol    -    low  glad  -  ly    where  He  lead 

3.  bring    ev   -  'ry    care !  The  bur   -  den  that  has  seem'd  so  hea 

4.  leave    all       to     Him ;  His  heart       is       full    of     love  and  mer 


ing,    He'll 
eth,     His 
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1.  fill   your  heart  with    song. 

2.  gen  -  tie  voice    o   -    bey. 

3.  to      the  Lord    in     prayer. 

4.  eyes    are   nev  -  er      dim. 


Lean  on        His    arms, 
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trust-ing  in  His  love; 


Lean  up -on   His  arms,    ful-ly    trust-ing    in   His    love; 
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Lean  on 
Lean    up  - 
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His    arms, 
on      His    arms, 
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all     His   mer  -  cies  prove  ; 
all       His     mer  -  cies     prove ; 
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His  Matchless  Love. 


"The  love  of  Christ,  which  paseeth  knowledge." — Ephesians  iii.  19. 

James  Rowe.  D.  B.  Towner. 


Some    gold  -  en    day  -  break,    some   re-splen-dent   morn, 


2.  Some    gold  -  en    day  -  break        I 

3.  Tho'      oft  -  en   drea   -  ry  is 
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shall  wake  to     find 
the  homeward  road, 


Life's  jour-ney 
Hush'd  ev  -  'ry 
Bright     is     its 
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i.  end  -  ed, 

2.  dis  -  cord, 

3.  end  -  ing 
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all    its    bur-dens  borne,        I       shall  a  -  wa  -  ken      on   that  peace-ful 
sor-  rows  left  be  -  hind,      And     Him  who  loves  me   dear  -  ly       I     shall 
in     the  soul's  a  -  bode  ;    Tho'    long  the  dark-ness,  bright  the  dawn  will 
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1.  shore 

2.  see 

3.  be, 


Where   pain    and  grief  and    sin    will    reach  me    nev  -  er  -  more. 
Wait  -  ing      to       o  -  pen  wide  the     pearl  -  y    gates    for    me. 
For       my     Re- deem -er    will     be      wait  -  ing  there    for     me. 
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His  Matchless  Love. 


■ 1 — P— ea- 


with     a   no  -  bier  song,    Praise  Him  more  ful  -  ly     for    His  love,  His  matchless  love. 
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One  Soul  Redeemed. 


"Joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one 

sinner  that  repenteth." — Luke  xv 

7- 

Hattie  H.  Pierson. 
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i.    One      life    reclaim'd  from  death  and 

sin,      Thro'  heav'n    the    tid  - 

ings 

roll; 

2.  Were     all     the  sweet  -  est    songs    of 

earth        In       one      rich  flood 

out  - 

pour'd, 

3.      It          e-choesthro'    the     gold  -  en 

streets,      It      rings    from  tower 

and 

dome ; 

4.    Now   thro'  the    0    -    pen       ci  -    ty 

gates      We    hear      the  harps 

re  - 

sound, 
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1.  Glad    voi  -  ces  shout  their     ju   -   bi  -    lee  O'er  one   more  ran  -  som'd  soul. 

2.  Yet  grand- er    far  the  an  -  gels'    song  O'er  one   more  soul     re  -  stored. 

3.  That  song  the   an  -  gels  love      to      sing  O'er  wand-'rers  wel -coined  home. 

4.  And  sweet  and  clear  the  cho  -  rus  swells,  "A  soul  once  lost      is      found." 
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Re  -  joice !    re  -  joice  !   ye   heav'n  -  ly    host,       All      glo  -  ry      to     our     King  ! 
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The  Sunset  Gate. 


"The  vision  of  the  evening 

Julia  H.  Johnston. 


is  true."--DANlEL  viii.  26. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  I     am      trav-'lling  t'ward  life's  sun  -    set    gate,  I'm    a        pil -grim   go  -  ing 

2.  There  is      tran-quil    rest  when  day        is    done,  I     shall     lay    me    down   in 

3.  By    the     side    of    those  most  near      and  dear  I     shall  drop  life's  toil    and 

4.  I    shall     rise      a  -  gam      at  morn  -  ing  dawn,  I     shall    put    on      glo  -  ry 
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1.  home  ; 

2.  peace  ; 

3.  care ; 

4.  then  ; 

>             > 
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Refrain. 
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1.  pil    -   grim      go    -  ing         home. 

2.  lay        me    down  in          peace. 

3.  drop      life's     toil  and          care. 

4.  put         on        glo     -  ry            then. 
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Ev  -  'ning     bells. 
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seem    to       hear,     As    the      sun    -    set    gate    draws         near; Ev  - 'ning 


be'ls      I       seem, 
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I  know  He's  mine! 

"My  Beloved   is  Mine."— Song  of  Solomon  ii.  16. 


Rev 


J.  Oatman,  Jun. 
Duet. 


Robert  Harrness. 
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i.  There's  One  a  -  bove 

2.  He's  mine  be- cause 

3.  He's  mine  be -cause 

4.  Some  day  up  -  on 
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all  earth  -  ly  friends,  Whose  love  all  earth 
He  died  for  me —  He  saved  my  soul, 
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I    know    He's    mine !   ^ 

I    know    He's    mine!"! 

I    know    He's    mine !    j 

"I    know    He's    mine!" J 
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I     know    He's    mine 

I      know  He's  mine 
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dear; He   lives      with      me, He's  ev  -  er 

Friend  so     dear  \                          He      lives  with    me,  He  s   ev  -  er 
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charms  a-round  Him  shine —     And,  best  of      all 

thousand  charms  a-round  Him  shine —         And,    best    of 


I  know 
all,    I  know 


He  s   mine  ! 

He's  mine, He's  mine  ! 
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122       Praise  God  with  the  Cymbal 

"  Praise  Him  with  the  trumpet,  .  .   .   with  the  psaltery  and  harp,  . 
and  .  .  .  upon  the  loud  cymbals." — Psalul.cI.  3-5. 

James  M.  Gray,  D.D. 

\ 


with  timbrels, 

D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Let  us 

2.  Let  us 

3.  Let  us 

4.  Let  us 


ex  -  alt  the  name  of  God  to  -  ge  -  ther,  Let        us  ex  - 

ex  -  alt  the  name  of  God  to  -  ge  -  ther,  Who  stoop'd  in 

ex  -  alt  the  name  of  God  to  -  ge  -  ther,  No     things  to 

ex  -  alt  the  name  of  God  to  -  ge  -  ther,  Let       the  re  - 
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wor  -  thy   souls      to      win  ; 
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elare      His    won- drous  praise  ! 

0     •       0          0     •       0          fO 

1 

He 
His 
An 
Ye 

hath 

was 

-    gels 

hosts 

*    • 

ere  -   a     - 
the   hand, 
nor    povv 
a  -  bove, 

•       0 

ted 
and 
-   ers, 
as  - 

0 

£ 

=£d 

\\*j ».  fy      * 

P 

*         f       P    •     P 1 ' 

P 

P— •- 

P       P 

-^P-p — 1 

| 

*         * — 7 «      Is ' 

1 

f 

& — h 

L-^3 

*-•-+ 0-i— 0 ■-- 0---0-1— 0 % & — ■ 


I 

1.  and  hath  left    us  nev  -  er,   Roast   ye       of  Him  with  heart  and  tongue   a  -  flame ! 

2.  mer  -  cy    was   the    le  -  ver   That  raised  us     up    when  we    were    dead     in      sin. 

3.  life    nor  death, can  sev  -  er,   Wake  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs!  Raise    a    -    loft     the  hymn. 
4. -sist   our  weak  en-dea-vour!  Ex-  alt  His  name  throughout     e    -   ter  -  nal   days! 
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Praise  God  with  the  cym  -  ball     Praise  God  with  the  tim  -  brel !    Praise  Him       a- 
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Let      trum-pet  pro  claim  Him  I 
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Praise  God  with  the  Cymbal! 
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and    voi-cesac-claimHiml  Praise  Hijn,  all  ye  sons    of    men!   Praise  the    Lord! 
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123  My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee. 

"  Whom   having   not   seen,    ye   love." — 1  Peter   i.  8. 


1.  My       Je  -  sus,  I     love  Thee,   I  know  Thou  art  mine  !  For    Thee    all    the 

2.  I  love  Thee  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed  me,  And  pur-chased  my 
■3.  I  will  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 
4.  In      man-sions  of    glo  -    ry   and       end  -  less  de-  light,     I'll       ev    -    er       a  - 
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1.  plea  -  sures   of  sin        I       re  -  sign  ;  My  gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem 

2.  par  -    don    on  Cal  -    va  -  ry's    tree ;  I  love     Thee    lor    wear 

3.  long        as  Thou  lend  -  est     me  breath ;  And  say,    when    the   death 
4. -dore    Thee,   in  hea  -  ven     so    bright:  I'll  sing,    with     the      glit 
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Sa  -  viour  art  Thou 

thorns    on    Thy  brow 

cold      on     my  brow, 

crown     on     my  brow, 
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The  "Old  Ship  Zion. 


"  There  shalt  come  out  of  Zion  ike  Deliverer.  — Romans  xi.  ;6. 
I   J.  Cart wright.  D.  B.  Iownlr. 
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1.  I   was  drift  -  ing    a -way      on   life's    pit  -   i  -  less  sea,  And  the    an  -  gry  waves 

2.  Twas  the  "  Old  ship  of    Zi    -    on  "  thus    sail  -  ing  a  -  long,    All     a-  board  her  seem'd 

3.  The  good  Cap-tain  com-mand-ed      a       boat    to  be  lower'd,  And  with  ten  -  der  com- 

4.  O       soul,  sink-ing  dawn  'neath  sin's  mer-  ci-less  wave,  The  strong  arm    of    our 
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2.       joy  -    ous, 

I      heard  their  sweet  song  ;  And  the 
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tain's  kind  ear, 
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hap 

-  py      to  -  day, 
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4.      Cap  -  tain 
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migh  -  ty      to     save  ;      Then 

trust 

Him     to  -  day, 
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1.  dim  -  ly   de-scried       A  state  -  ly  old  ves  -  sel,  and  loud  -  ly      I  cried, 'Ship,  a  - 

2.  rea  -  dy  to  hear,  Caught  my  wail    of  dis-tress,  as      I     cried  out    in  fear, "Ship,  a  - 

3.  sins  wash'd  a-way      In     the   blood   of  my  Sa-viour  ;  and  now     I    can  say,"  Bless  the 

4.  long  -  er  de-lay;  Board  the   old    ship  of    Zi  -  on,  and  shout  on  your  way,  "Je-sus 
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1.  -  hoy  !  " "  Ship,  a 

2.  -  hoy  !  "  "  Ship,  a 

3.  Lord  !  " "  1 

4.  saves!'' "Je-sus 

1.  "Ship,    a  •  boy  !  " 


hoy!" And        loud  -  ly    I  cried,' 

I     cried  out  in 

Ix>rd!" From  my    soul      I    can  say, ' 

saves!" Shout  and  sing   onyourway, 

"  Ship,  a  •  hoy  !  "  . 


Ship,  a  -  hoy  ! " 

'  Ship,  a  -  hoy  1 " 

•  Lord!' 

"Je-sus  saves!' 
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Everybody  should  Know. 


"  Tell  thy  friends  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done  for  thee."— Mark  v.  io. 
Mrs   Frank  A.  Breck.  Verse  original.     Chorus  E.  O.  Excell  (arr.). 
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i.      I    have  such  a  won-der-ful     Sa -  viour,  Who  helps  me  wherev  - er     I        go; 

2.  His   mer-cy  and  love  are  un- bound -ed,    He  makes  me  with  gladness  o'er -flow 

3.  He  helps  me  when  tri-als  sur-round  me,   His  grace  and  His  goodness  to     show 

4.  My    life  and  mv  love  I   will    give   Him,  And  faith  -  ful-ly  serve  Him  be  -low, 

-   J  .NV^ ,   J  ,  J   ££*  „-« 


EEB 


S     S 


-J^L. 


-*— 7>- 


++ 


i 


N    N    N 


¥ 


:q: 


TP— — -  -yg     £      '\m    000%   'Q^* 

f    I     iv 

That      I     must  be  tell-ing  His  good-ness,  That  ev -'ry  -  bo-dy  should  know 


2.  Oh,      He    is  "  the  Chief  of  ten  thou-sand  " :  That  ev-'ry  -  bo-dy  should  know  ! . 

3.  Oh,     how  can  I    help  but   a  -  dore  Him,  That  ev-'ry -bo-dy  should  know!. 

4.  Whobrought  me  His  wondrous  sal  -  va  •  tion    That  ev-'ry  -  bo-dy  should  know. 
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should  know. 
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Ev  -  'ry  -  bo-dy    should    know Ev  -  'ry  -  bo-dy    should   know; 

should  know,  should  know 
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I  shall  Know  Him. 


"  Then  shall  I  know  fully,  even  as  also  I  have  been  known."— i  Cor.  xiii.  12  (r.v.,  marg.). 

F.  J.  Crosby.  jno.  r.  Sweney, 
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1.  When  my  life-work  is    end-ed,  and    I      cross  the  swel-ling  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,       the  soul- thril-ling  rap-ture  when  I      view  His  bles-sed  face,    And    the 

3.  Oh,       the  dear   ones   in   glo-ry,  how  they  beck -on      me    to  come !  And    our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates     of    the    ci  -  ty,     in     a      robe     of   spot-less  white,     He    will 
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1.  bright  and  glo-rious  morn- ing      I      shall  see; 

2.  lus     -    tre     of     His    kind  -  ly    beam -ing  eye 

3.  part    -  ing    at      the      riv  -  er        I         re    -  call 

4.  lead       me  where  no  tears  will      ev    -   er  fall ; 


I     shall  know  my     Re  - 

How  my  full  heart  will 

To    the  sweet  vales     of 

In    the  glad  song     of 
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1.  -  deem  -  er  when     I  reach  the    oth  -  cr    side,      And  His     smile  will  be  the 

2.  praise  Him  for    the  mer  -  cy,   love,  and  grace,    That  pre  -  pares   for  me  a 

3.  E    -     den  they  will  sing    my    wel-come  home :    But  I         long     to  meet  my 

4.  a     -     ges      I     shall  min-gle    with   de  -  light  :     But  I         long     to  meet  my 
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first      to      wel  -  come     me. 
man-sion      in       the        sky. 
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Sa  -   viour  first      of 
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I  shall  Know  Him. 
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know Him,  I  shall  know  Him   By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

I  shall  know  Him, 
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127         Behold,  I  stand  at  the  Door. 


F.  M.  D. 


(Rev.  iii.  20.) 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Be-hold,   I  stand  at   the  door  and  knock,   knock,  knock,  knock  ;     If    a  -  ny 

2.  Be-hold,   I   stand  at   the  door  and  knock,  knock,  knock,   knock ;  And  shall  I 

3.  Be-hold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock,  knock,  knock,  knock;     O  wea-ry 
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1.  one will  hear  My  voice, And  o  -  pen    wide to  Me  the 

2.  stand andknockin  vain At  thy  heart's  door,  O  child  of 

3.  heart, O  trembling  soul, Un-do  the  door long  closed  with 

1.   If    a-nyone  will  hear  My  voice  And  o-pen  wide 
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1.  door I  will  come  in and  sup  with  him And  he  with 

2.  sin? I'vewait-ed     long and  pa-tient  -  ly  ! Un-do  the 

3.  sin: Ibringyou  joy from  heav'n  a  -  bove, And  gladly 

1.  to  Me  the  door,  t  w\\\  coule  ,n  and  sup  with  him 
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1.  Me for  ev  -  er  -  more And  he  with  Me  for  ev-er-more 

2.  door andlet  Me     in Un-do  the  door  and  let  Me  in 

3.  I would  en-ter    in And  gladly      I  would  en-ter  in 

1.  And  he  with  Me  for  ev-er-more,  for   ev-er-more. 
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128       Looking*-  -Trusting— Watching. 


"  Looking  for 

H.  S.  Miller  (air.). 
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the  coming  of  the  day  of  GotL' 
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D.  B.  Towner. 
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i.   Are  you  look-ing  to   Je  -  sus  for    par-don?  Have  you  plunged  in  the  ?in-cleansing 

2.  Are  you  tiu^t-ing  in  Je  -  sus  for  cleansing?  Have  you     ta  -  ken  the  Christ  as  your 

3.  Are  youdwell-ing  in  Je  -  sus  vie  -  to-  rious?  Are  you     liv  -  ing  for  Him  ev  -  'ry 

4.  Are  you  watching  for  je -sus  the  Bridegroom?  Are  you    rea  -  dy    for  Him  as     the 
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1.  flood?  Have  you    ta  -  ken   the  pur-chased   re-  demp-tion  ?  Are  you  saved,  are  you  wash'd 

2.  Lord?  Have  you  yield  -  ed  your  life     in        sur-ren-der?  Do  you    dai  -  ly   de- light 

3.  hour?  Does  the   Spi  -  rit     re  -  veal  Him     all  -  glo-  rious?  Does  He  fill    you  with  l'en- 

4.  Bride?  Lamps    burn -ing  and  gar-ments   all    spot -less — Are  you  long -ing  to  reign 
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rorJnAreyou  look-ing? are  you  watch-ing  ?. 
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4.  at  His    side? 


y   t 


Are  you  look-ing' 
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Are  you  trusting  ev  - 'ry  pro-nuse    of      His  Word?  Are  you  look-ing? 

Are  you  look-ing  T 
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are  you  watch-ing  ? Areyou  look-ing   for  the  com-kig    of    the   Lord? 
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129    There's  no  Love  like  His  Love  for  me. 


"Who  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me. 

John  L.  Newkirk. 

Solo  ok  Duet.   With  tenderness. 


-Gal.  ii.  20. 

POWELJ     <>     FlTHIAN. 


-&  — if 

1 | , 

. , — 1 — 

r—= — k 1 

1 n 

1 — 1 \~\ 

1 — ' — 1 — n 

w9~~4rz3~ 

=iteN^i 

p^=^S~ 

A    J 

— g — •+— 

^H4\ 

! 

1.  There'. 

2.  When 

3.  Oh, 
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My  Saviour 


"  Lord.  Thou  knowest  all  things  ;   Thou  knowest  that  I  love  Thee."— John  xxi.  17. 
C.  M.  F. 

May  be  mng  as  a  Solo  or  Due  t.     . 


Chas.  M.  Fillmorh, 
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1.  I've    a      Sa- viour  kind  and  ten-der,  I've    a      Sa-viour  full    of  grace. 

2.  For  my    sake    He  came  from  hea-ven    To    this  world   of    sin  and  shame ; 

3.  Tho"  Fve  oft  -  en   been   un-wor-thy,    He   has    con-stant  been  and  true ; 
4-     Fve  a      Sa-viour  kind  and  ten-der — He  would  be    your  Sa-viour  too: 


fS&fce- 


fctt*: 


~«ft 


m 


j — 1* 


1.  And    a     smile        of   win-ning  sweetness  Ev  -  er   beams     up -on    His  face: 

2.  Bore  my  guilt,       tho'  He    was  guilt-less,  And  tho' blame  -  less  took  my  blame  : 

3.  Tho'    I  wrong'd  Him,  He   for  -  gave  me  When  1    would     my  vows  re  -  new  ; 

4.  Will  you   not         ac  -  cept  the    par- don  Which  He  free    -    ly     of  -  fers   you? 
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:.  In    the  shrine     of    my     af  -  fee  •  tion    He  shall  hold    the  high-est  place. 

■j..  Can     I        ev    -    er  cease  to    love  Him,  And  His  good  -ness   to    pro-claim? 

<.  Tho'    1  spurn'd  Him,  He  with  kind-ness  My    re-  bel-lious  heart  would  woo. 

4.  lake  Him  now       as  your  Re-deem-er,  Earth  has   not       a  friend  so    true. 
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IIow     1     love  Him  I  How     I     love  Him  I  Since  for 

How     I     love  Him!  How    1     love  Him  1 
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love Him  I 

How   I  love  Him  I 
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My  Saviour 
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Yes,    I 


Yes,  I     love  Him 


More  than  al 
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131      Coming,  Coming,  Yes,  they  are. 


"  Behold,  these  shall  come  from  far,  .  .  .  from  the  north, 
land  of  Sinim." — Isaiah  xli 
J.  Wakefield  Mac  Gill. 

(From  "  Consecrated  Melodies,"  by  per.) 
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the  west :   and 


from  the 
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com-ing, 


1=4=^: 


jE± 


^ 


yes, 
yes, 
yes, 
yes, 
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Rev.  E.  Husband, 
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Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing,  from  a  -  far ; 

Com-ing,  com-ing,  from  a  -  far; 

Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing,  from  a  -  far  ; 

Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing,  from  a  -  far : 
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From  the  wild    and  scorch-ing  des  -  ert,  Af   -  ric's  sons     of  col  -  our   deep  ; 

From  the  fields  and  crowd -ed  ci  -  ties  Chi   -    na     ga  -  thers  to     His     feet; 

From  the     In  -  dies     and    the  Gan  -  ges  Stea   -  dy  flows  the  liv  -  ing  stream 

From  the  steppes  of    Rus  -  sia  drea  -  ry,  From 


Sla  -  vo  -  nia's    scat-  ter'd  lands, 
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Je  -   su's  love  has    drawn  and  won  them,     At    the   cross  they 


2.  In      His  love  Shem's  gen  -  tie    chil 

3.  To    love's  o  -  cean,      to     His    ho 

4.  They   are  yield- ing      soul    and    spi 


dren   Now  have  found    a 
som,    Cal  -  va  -    ry    their 
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Coming,  coming,  yes,  they  are, 

Coming,  coming,  from  afar  ; 

From  the  frozen  realms  of  midnight, 

Over  many  a  weary  mile, 
To  exchange  their  soul's  long  winter 

For  the  summer  of  His  smile. 
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bow     and    weep, 
safe       re  -  treat, 
won- d'ring  theme, 
lov  -    ing   hands. 


-I 


6.  Coming,  coming,  yes,  they  are, 
Coming,  coming,  from  afar  ; 
All  to  meet  in  plains  of  glory, 

All  to  sing  His  praises  sweet : 

What  a  chorus,  what  a  meeting, 

With  the  family  complete  ! 


132    There's  a  Friend  in  the  Homeland. 

"Thine  eyes  shall    "jehold  the  lard  that  is  very  far  off."  — Isaiah  xxxiii.  17. 
C.  A.  H. 


Contralto  Solo. 
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1.  call-ing  you  to  -  day;        He   is    plead-ing   there   With  a      love  so   rare— Will  you 

2.  waiting  in  that  land       For  the  loved  ones  here  That  were  once  so  near,   They  are 
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1.  heed     Him    call-ing  now,   I      pray?     He's  been  watching    and  wait-ing,  oh    so 

2.  call  -  ing,      "Join  our  hap-py  band  !"  There's  a      Fa-ther  wlio  bids    us   wel-come 
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1.  long,  Where  the  bright  ones  chant  in  heav'n-ly       long  I     FVom    a     land    SO     fair, 

2.  there,  With  the    ran-som'd  crowns  of  life     to      wear,        On     a    gold -en 
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There's  a  Friend  in  the  Homeland. 
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i.      He      is       call  -  ing  there —  Will   you     join     our       ho  -  ly,    hap  -  py    throng? 
2.  When  our    toils    are     o'er,        In      a     home -land     rest -ing   from    all     care. 
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There's   a     Friend      in     the   home-land  far 
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way,      There's    a         Sa  -  viour 
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He's  been  watch-ing     and    wait -ing,  oh    so 
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The  Old-Fashioned  Way. 


"Ask  for  the  old  paths,  where  is  the  good  way,  and  walk  therein,  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto 
»  _    _  .  your  souls."— Jer.  vL  16.  „    _ 

Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jun.  E.  O.  Excell. 
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i.       I      am     on       the    Gos  -  pel     high -way,    Press-ing  for -ward  to     the 

2.  From  the  snares    of     sin  -  ful      plea  -  sure     Here  my  feet    are     al  -  ways 

3.  Ma  -  ny  friends  have  gone   be  -  lore     me,    They  have  laid  their  ar  -  niour 

4.  Just    a      few    more  steps   to       fol  -  low,      Just     a  few  more  days    to 
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Where  for  me       a     rest     re  -  main  -  eth 

Tho"  the  way    may   be   call'd     nar  -  row, 

With   the  pil-grimsand   the     mar-tyrs 

But    the  way  grows  more   de  -  light  -  ful 
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In    the    home- land    of      the  soul; 

It      is      wide     e-noughfor  me: 

Have  ob  -  tain'd    a     robe   and  crown 

As    I'm    draw-ing  near  -  er  home 
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1.  Ev  - 'ry     hour    I'mmov-ing       on  -  ward 

2.  It    was   wide      e-nough  for      Dan  -  iel, 

3.  On  this    road  they  fought  their   bat  -  ties, 

4.  When  the  storms  of     life      are        o  -  ver, 

iv  I 


i§§i-S4; 


24*- 


7T~»~P 


t=t 


Not    a       mo  -  ment   to  de   -    lay 

And    lor      Da  -  vid      in  his      day 

Shouting     vie  -    t'ry   day  by 

And  the  clouds  have  roll'd  a 
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1.  I      am       go  -  ing   home    to      glo   -    ry 

2.  And  I'm    glad   that      I        can     fol  -  low 

3.  I    shall       o   -  ver -come  and  join   them 

4.  I  shall     find     the   gates     of     hea  -  ven 
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In     the    good    old-  fash-ion'd       way,  In     the    good  old 
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134      I  never  could  do  without  Jesus. 

"  And  the  disciples  .  .  .  went  and  told  Jesus." — Matt.  xiv.  12. 
lEV.  R.  M.  Offorix 
/KzV/z  expression. 
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Oh,  what  could  I     do  with  my  sor-  rows,  And  how  could  I     car  -  ry   my      care, 

Oh,    ma  -  ny      a  time  am      I  wea  -  ry,    And    ma-ny      a   time  am    I        tried; 

I      tell  Him  the  whole  of   my  trou  -  ble,    In       pa-tiencemy  sto  -  ry     is      heard; 

These  talks  that    I  have  with  my  Sa  -  viour.They  give  me  fresh  strength  for  my  day  ; 

He    says  that  He  nev  -  er   will  leave  me,    My    help-er  and  guide  He  will      be, 


1.  If    I    had  not     a     Sa-viour  most  ten 

2.  But  I    just    go     at  once   to    my     Sa 

3.  Oh,  He's  bet- ter  than  pa -rent   or     bro 

4.  Like  a     gi  -  ant    re-fresh'd  from  his  slum 

5.  Till   I  reach  the  bright  home  in  the  glo  - 


der,  Who  helps  me  my  bur- dens  to      bear? 

viour,  And    all     to    His  love    I     con  -  fide. 

ther,    He     list  -  ens   to  catch  ev  -  'ry     word. 

-ber,       I      rise   and  go  forth  on     my     way. 

ry    Which  love  is    pre -par- ing    for      me. 
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I      nev  -  er  could  do  with- out 
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Je  -  sus,       I      nev  -  er  could  car  -  ry     my 
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If  I    had  not  this   Sa-viour  so     will  -  ing     My    sor-rows  and  troubles  to     share. 
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Wonderful  Love ! 


"The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge." — Eph.  iii.  iy 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

I  ALTO   AND   TENOR).  ■  (Chorus  by  Robert  Harkness.) 
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i.      l   think,  when  I     read  the  sweet  sto 

2.  And  when    1     am    following  His  loot 

3.  Tho'    ha  -  ted,  des-pised,  and  re  -  ject 
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1.  suf  -  fer   and    die    for    His 

2.  niar-vel  such  love    to     be 

3.  mat-ter  how  wayward  I've 


own  : Why  should  He  oe  -  come  my    ob  - 

hold: Why  should  He    re    -    lin-quish  His 

been: My     bur  -  den   of      sor  -  row  He 
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1.  -  la     -      tion?  Why  should  He  thus  purchase  sal  -  va     -  tion  ;  Such  love   is      di - 

2.  glo      -      ry  ?       Be  -  fore  Him  stood  Cal -va  -  ry  go     -  ry  !      Yet    hea-ven   re - 

3.  shar    -    eth,     My  stripes  of     in    -    i  -  qui  -  ty  wear    -  eth,      My    soul  in    His 
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von-der-tul     Sa-viour  of    men. 
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Wonderful    Love ! 
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won- der- ml      that  He  should  love    me,      And  for    my      sins  with  His 
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life-blood  a  -   tone!         Oh,    it      is      won-der-ful,     won-der-ful,     won-der-ful! 
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Yet   to  the  world  be  it      known,     He    brought  me  a-  gain  to  His         own. 
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Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 


"  For  My  yoke  is  easy,  and  My  burden  is  light." — Matthew  xi.  30, 
Rev.  J.  Fawcett.  (Dennis,    s.m.)  H.  G.  Nageli  (arr.). 
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tie       that    binds  Our       hearts      in 

Fa  -  ther's  throne  We 

mu   -  tual    woes,  Our 

sun     -  der     part  It 


pour     our 
mu   -  tual 


gives       us 


Chris  -  tian     love ; 

ar   -    dent  prayers 
bur  -  dens     bear ; 

in   -   ward     pain ; 


ffi= 


IQ- 


:g- 


=P=F 


<S>-0- 


m 


1 r 


r-9- n 

, .— 1 

r-t^-l 

r-^]~\~ 

r-4=^    -J 

— 1 1  — 

7?V^  ~f^ — M    y*~±  4  \d — "rifr- 

~T~^  m\ 

~*    J  "51 

~f^\ — h — \-\ 

V fh  ^    m     I   —        I     J    I      i     •<      "    I           J     2 

0        j 

*     ^ 

^^^-r^-H 

1.  The 

2.  Our 

3.  And 

4.  But 

■■0- 

rz>        0 

f1*         * 

fel  -  low  -   ship      of       kin  -  died   minds    Is 
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we     shall      still       be    join'd      in      heart,  And 
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137       His  Loving-  Arms  around  me 


"The  Lord  is  round  about  His  people  ...  for  ever." — Psa.  cxxv.  2. 

Ella  M.  Parks.                               Clarence  B.  Strouse  and  Robert  Ha&kNBSB. 
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far      a  -way  from    Je  -  sus,  dead    in      tres-pass-es     and    sin, 
whis-per'd   to      me     par -don  thro'    the      all    -   a  -   ton-  ing  blood 
day    He  guides  and  keeps  me      in      the    bless  -  ed     nar  -  row  way, 
hour    of   deep  -  est      tri  -  al,  when    all    earth  -  ly     com -fort  fail's, 
bless-  ed   life      in       Je  -  sus!  sin  -  ner,  won't  you   hear  His  call? 
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1.  And       I     thought 

2.  Which  He    shed 

3.  From    the      ban 

4.  And      no     cheer  - 

5.  From    the  power 
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ed  Lord    of     glo  -  ry    stoop'd  and    raised  me     to    Ilim-self,  And 

ed  peace   of     hea- ven     came     in    -    to       my  wea  -  ry     soul,  As 

vil  can     be  -  fal      me     while    I'm      rest  -  ing    in      His  grace,  And 

I  bring  my    sor-row,    and      He    wipes    a  -  way    my    tears,  As 

to  Him  this   mo-ment,  and     with     joy  thou'lt  sure  -  ly      find  That 
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Chorus. 
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1.  put  His  lov-ing  arms  a  -  round 
put  I  lis  lov  -  ing  arms  a  -  round 
hi ,  ill,  lov    ing  arms    a    -    round 


me 
me 
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put  1  lis  lov  -  ing  arm  - 


puts  His  lov    ing  arms     a     -     round         inc.     \cho. /or $th  verse. 

put    His  lov-ing  arms     a    -    round       thee  I J      He'll    put   His  lov  -  ing  arm        .1     - 
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His  Loving  Arms  around  me. 
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round    me,     He    put  His  lov -  ing  arms 
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round    me;     I    Iook'd in-to  His  face, 

round    thee,  He'll  put  His  lov- ing  arms   a  -  round  thee;  Look  up    in-to  His  face, 
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it  beam'd  with  ten-der  grace,  As    He     put  His  lov-in£[  arms     a    -    round      me. 
it    beams  with  ten-der  grace,  And  He'll  put  His  lov- ing  arms     a    -    round     thee. 
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Just  for  To-day. 

"The  inward  man  is  renewed  day  by  day." — 2  Cor.  iv.  16, 
Lizzie  DeArmqnd. 
Duet. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Just  for  to-day,  dear   Fa-ther,  we  pray,  Bright  let  Thy  love-light  gleam  o'erouF  way  ; 

2.  Just  for  to-day,  oh,    help   us     to  be  Lights  trimm'd  and  burning,  shin-ing   for  Thee  ; 

3.  Just  for  to-day,  what    ev  ■  er    be  tide,  Clasp  our  hands  clo  -  ser,  walk  by   our  side  , 
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1.  Wash   us  and  make  our  hearts  pure  within, 

2.  Where  du  -  ty  calls   us,  point-  ing  the  way, 

3.  Safe    in  Thy  keeping,  naught  can  af- fright 


Take  from  us  e'en  the  long  -  ing  to  sin. 
Serv-ing  Thee  tru  -  ly  each  passing  day. 
Fol  -  low-ing     Je    sus,  dark-  ness  is  light. 
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I 

\ 


I  j  m  i  i  1  f  j  i  r^^^n 


Just     for     to-day,    Just     for     to-day, 
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Guide  us  and  keep  us      Just    for    to  -  day. 
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Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 


"  Come  unto  Me,   all   ye   that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you 
W.  A.  O.                                             (  M  * ' THBW  xl  2's-)  W.  A.  Ogukn. 
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I.  Sweet      are     the  prom- is    •  es, 
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the  word  ; 

Dear 
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far 

than 

2.   Sweet       is       the  ten  -  der   love 
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3.     List        to      His  lov  -  ing  words, ' 
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a    -  ny    love    that 
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the   mind   of  Christ, 
the    err  -  ing    one, 
His  prom-  is   -  es, 
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1.  Sin  -less      I      see;         He   the  great  Ex- am  -  pie     is,   and      Pat  -  tern      for    me. 

2.  Faith- fill      is     He;         He   the  great  Ex-  am  -  pie     is,   and      Pat  -  tern      for    me. 

3.  Faith-  ful     and  sure;      Lean  up  -  on    the  Sa-viour,  and  thy      soul      is        se  -  cure. 
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Where He   leads    111        fol      -  low, 

Where    He  leads   I'll      fol   -  low,  Where     He  leads    I'll      fol    •    low, 
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Fol    -    -     -    low  all  the    way Fol-low  Je-sua  ev-'ry    day. 

Fol-luW  all     tin-  w.iy,  follow  all     the  w.iy. 
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140      Able  to  trie  Uttermost  to  Save. 


Tie  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto  God  by  Hi 


-Hfb.  vii.  25. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Warren  W.  Bentley. 
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1.  Such     a    won  -  der- ful   Re-deem-er      I     have 

2.  No-thing  good  have  I  wherewith  His  love    to 

3.  In     the    ful  -  ness  of  His    all  -  re-deem-ing 

4.  Oh,   this   ut  -  ter-most  sal  -  va  -  tion    is    for 
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found  !  In  His  pres-ence  pleasures 

claim,  All  my  hope  and  trust  is 

grace  He  has    pro-mised  I   si: all 

thee —  Wilt  thou  not   ac  -cept  His 


> — 6?  -t"Ui — g-U — J*~r!~~f*~r: 
y    •    y 


rj 


P^ 


*±^ 


-M-* 


m 
?y 


fe-Vl 


^V-4V 


1.  ev-er-more  a -bound;  From  the  law  He  set  me   free     by   His  death  on  Cal-va-ry : 

2.  stay'd  up-on  His  name;     To  His  cross  in  faith  I   ciing, while  His  wondrous  powerl  sing' 

3.  see  His  bless-ed   face;     'Tis    an     an- chor  to  my  soul  when  the    billows  round  me  roll' 

4.  mer-cy  full  and  free?      He    will    ev  -  er   be  thy  Friend,  He  will  keep  thee  to  the  end  : 

D.S.  —Come,  oh  come  without  de  -  lay,     He  will  wash  thy  sins  a  -  way .« 
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1.  He  is 

2.  He  is 

3.  He  is 

4.  He  is 
He  is 


a  -  ble  to  the  ut  -  ter-most  to 

a  -  ble  to  the  ut  -  ter-  most  to 

a  -  ble  to  the  ut -ter-most  to 

a  -  ble  to  the  ut- ter-most  to 

a  -  ble  to  the  ut  -  ter-  most  to 


He     is 


He      is 
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ble.  He     can     save, 


ter  -  most      to 


D.S. 


For     His       life He  free-ly       gave; 

For      His      life       up-on     the   cross  He  free  -  ly 


gave: 
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God  be  with  You ! 


"The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Chrst  be  with  you."— Romans  xvi.  20. 

J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D.  W.  G.  Tomer  (an-.). 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we   meet  a-  gain! —  By      His  counsels  guide,  up- 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we   meet  a-  gain! —  'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we   meet  a-  gain! —  When  life's  per- ils  thick  con- 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we   meet  a-  gain! —  Keep  love's  ban-ner  float- ing 
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1.  -  hold  you 

2.  hide  you, 

3.  -  found  you, 

4.  o'er  you, 
jpt.  .ft. 
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With      His  sheep   se-cure-ly       fold  you; 

Dai    -    !y     man  -  na     still    pro  -  vide  you ; 

Put      His    lov  -  ing   arms     a  -  round  you ; 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be  -  fore  you; 
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God  be 

God  be 

God  be 

God  be 
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Chorus. 
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1.  with  you 

2.  with  you 

3.  with  you 

4.  with  you 


till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 
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meet  1  Till     we   meet      at      Je   -   sus'        feet; Till    we 

meet     a    -   gain!  ^  Tin     we   meet  , 
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ABIDE  with  me  :  fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 
The  darkness  deepens  :  Lord,  with  me  abide  ; 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me  ! 

e.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away  ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 
Oh,  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  : 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  Guide  and  Stay  can  be  ; 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me  ! 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  ; 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still  if  Thou  abide  with  me  ! 

5  Be  Thou  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes, 
Shine  through  the  gloom  and   point  me  to  the 

skies  ;  [dows  flee— 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  sha- 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me  ! 

143  cm. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  JesuL,  name  ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall  ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

144 

ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  : 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him,  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make  : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 
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BLESSED  assurance — Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Oh,  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchase  of  God  ; 
Bern  of  His  Spirit,  washed  in  His  blood. 


9s- 


'This  js  my  story,  this  is  my  song , 
Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long. 

2  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  burst  on  my  sight : 
Angels,  descending,  bring  from  above 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

3  Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest, 

I  in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest ; 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above, 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 

146  p.m. 

COME  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay ; 
Here  in  His  Word  He  has  shown  us  the  way  ; 
Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  "  Come  !  " 
Joyful,  joyful,  will  the  meeting  he, 
When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free  ; 
And  we  shall  gather,  Saviour,  with  Thee, 
In  our  eternal  home. 

2  "  Suffer  the  children  !  "  oh,  hear  His  voice ; 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice, 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice : 

Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

3  Think  once  again — He's  with  us  to-day  ; 
Heed  now  His  blest  command,  and  obey  ; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 

"  Will  you,  My  children,  come?" 

147  8.7.4. 

GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land : 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  : 
Bread  of  heaven  ! 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through, 
Strong  Deliverer  ! 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  : 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 
Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

14S  L.M. 

HE  leadeth  me  !  Oh,  blessed  thought ! 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught  1 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me  !  He  leadeth  me  ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me  ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine  ; 
Content,  whatever  lot  1  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  Thou  through  Jordan  leadest  me. 
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'O,  my  comrades  !  see  the  signal 
Waving  in  the  sky  ! 
Reinforcements  now  appearing, 
Victory  is  nigh  ! 

"  Hold  the  Fort,  for  I  am  coming  !" 

Jesus  signals  still  ; 
Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven, 
"  By  Thy  grace  we  will." 

2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on  : 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 
Courage  almost  gone  ! 

3  See  the  glorious  banner  waving, 

Hear  the  trumpet  blow  ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Ovet  every  foe  ! 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages, 

Hut  our  help  is  near  : 
Onward  conies  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  ! 

150  p.m. 

HOLY,  Holy,  Holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to 
Thee ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Merciful  and  Mighty  ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down   their  golden  crowns  around  the 

glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,   Holy,  Holy  !    though  the  darkness  hide 

Thee,  [see : 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee — 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

All   Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth, 

and  sky,  and  sea  ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !   Merciful  and  Mighty! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  1 

151  irs. 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  Wt)rd  ; 
What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  (led?  [said — 

2  ' '  Pear  not,  I  am  with  thee  ;  oh,  be  not  dismayed  ! 
Por  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid  ! 

Pll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 

Upheld  by  My  gracious,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
'I  he  ri  row  shall  not  overflow  ; 

I  will  !>'■  with  thee,  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all  diffident,  shall  be  thy  supply  : 

'1  he  Same  .shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  I  only  d< 
Thy.dro     to  cot  tune,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 

And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  then  temples 

adoi  ii, 

I     e  lambs  the;    hall  >til!  in  My  bosom  be  borne, 

6  "  fhe  oul  thai  on  fesu  i  hath  leaned  tor  rep  •  e, 
[  will  not  I  will  not  desert  to  its  foes  j  [shake, 
That  soul— though  all  hell  should  end 

I'll  never— no,  never— no,  never  forsake  1 " 
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I  NEED  Thee  every  hour,  most  gracious  Lord; 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine  can  peace  afford. 
I  need  Thee,  oh,  I  need  Thee ;   every  hour  I  need 

Thee: 
Oh,  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour ;  I  come  to  Thee. 

2  I  need  Thee  every  hour  ;  stay  Thou  near  by  ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power  when  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour  in  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide,  or  life  is  vain. 

4  I  need  Thee  every  hour  :  teach  me  Thy  will, 
And  Thy  rich  promises  in  me  fulfil. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  most  Holy  One  ; 

Oh,  make  me  Thine,  indeed,  Thou  blessed  Son. 
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7.6. 


"ESUS,  keep  me  near  the  Cross; 

There,  a  precious  fountain, 

Pree  to  all — a  healing  stream — 

Plows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 

In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross,  he  my  glory  ever, 

Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find  rest  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  the  Cross,  a  trembling  soul, 

Love  and  mercy  found  me  ; 
There  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star 
Shed  its  beams  around  me. 

3  Near  the  Cross  !    O  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me  ; 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day, 
With  its  shadow  o'er  me. 

4  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait. 

Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  rtver. 
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JESUS,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Sale  into  the  haven  guide  ; 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

1  hmgs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stave.  1  , 

All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  'I  hou,  0  ( 'hiist,  art  all  I  want, 

Moie  than  all  in    I  hee  1  hud  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  lam!. 

Ileal  the  siek,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  '1  hv  n  line, 

1  am  all  unrighteousni 

Vile  and  lull  of  sin  1  am, 

Thou  art  lull  ot  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found    - 

( trace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  stream  i  abound  ; 

Make  mi-,  keep  me  pure  within: 
Thou  ot  lite  the  Fountain  art, 

Kredy  let  me  take  ot  i  bee  , 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

..  eternity. 


7s. 
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7s. 


ESUS  loves 


This  I  know, 


V 

J      For  the  Bible  tells  me  so  : 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong  ; 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me  !     Yes,  Jesus  loves  me ! 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me  !    The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

2  Jesus  loves  me  !     He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide  ; 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  child  come  in, 

3  Jesus  loves  me  !     He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way  : 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 

He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 

156  cm. 

JESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart  ! 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek  !      • 
To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek. 

4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus  !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


157 


8.8.8.6. 


JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee — 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

2  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find — ■ 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  1  believe — 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

158  93. 

Tune— "The  Sweet  By-and-By." 
T   ET  us  sing  of  His  love  once  again — ■ 
1  ^     Of  the  love  that  can  never  decay  ; 
Of  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  who  was  slain, 
Till  we  praise  Him  again  in  that  day. 
In  the  sweet   .    .    .   by-and-by  .   .   . 
We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

2  There  is  cleansing  and  healing  for  all 

Who  will  wash-in  the  life-giving  flood  ; 
There  is  life  everlasting  and  joy 

At  the  right  hand  of  God  through  the  blood. 

3  Even  now  while  we  taste  of  His  love 

We  are  filled  with  delight  at  His  name  ; 
But  what  will  it  be  when  above 
We  shall  join  in  the  song  of  the  Lamb? 


4  Then  we'll  march  in  His  name  till  we  come, 

At  His  bidding,  to  enter  our  rest ; 
And  the  Father  shall  welcome  us  home 
To  our  place  in  the  realms  of  the  blest. 

5  So  with  banner  unfurled  to  the  breeze, 

Our  motto  shall  "  Holiness"  be  ; 
Till  the  crown  from  His  hand  we  shall  seize, 
And  the  King  in  His  glory  we  see. 

159  6.6.4. 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  Divine, 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray : 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  : 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide : 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away ; 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream— 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll — 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 

160  p.m. 

"  MEARER  the  cross  !  "  my  heart  can  say, 

1 1      I  am  coming  nearer, 
Nearer  the  cross  from  day  to  day, 

I  am  coming  nearer  ; 
Nearer  the  cross  where  Jesus  died, 
Nearer  the  fountain's  crimson  tide, 
Nearer  my  S,aviour's  wounded  side, 

I  am  coming  nearer. 

2  Nearer  the  Christian's  mercy-seat, 

I  am  coming  nearer, 
Feasting  my  soul  on  manna  sweet, 

I  am  coming  nearer  : 
Stronger  in  faith,  more  clear  I  see 
Jesus  who  gave  Himself  for  me  ; 
Nearer  to  Him  I  still  would  be  : 

Still  I'm  coming  nearer. 

3  Nearer  in  prayer  my  hope  aspires, 

I  am  coming  nearer  ; 
Deeper  the  love  my  soul  desires, 

I  am  coming  nearer  : 
Nearer  the  end  of  toil  and  care, 
Nearer  the  joy  I  long  to  share, 
Nearer  the  crown  I  soon  shall  wear : 

I  am  coming  nearer. 

161  8.5 

PASS  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 
Hear  my  humble  cry  ; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling. 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Saviour,  Saviour,  hear  my  humble  cry  I 

And  while  others  Thcu  art  calling,  e"c  not  pass  me  by. 


2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 

Find  a  sweet  relief! 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition, 
Help  my  unbelief. 

3  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face  ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

4  Thou,  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 

More  than  life  to  me  : 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee  ? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

162  p.m. 

RESCUE  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 
Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave; 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying; 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 

2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  wait- 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive  ;         [ing, 

Plead   with   them    earnestly,    plead   with    them 

He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe,     [gently — 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore  ; 
Touched  by  a  loving  hand,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it ; 

Strength  lor  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide  : 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 


7s. 
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ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  mr, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  : 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure  ; 
Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 

<  an  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  Mow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  1  cling  ! 
Naked,  conn-  tO  Thee  lor  dn       ; 

i  [elpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly  ; 
\\  a  h  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death 
When  1  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

See  I  he.-  on  Thy  Judgment-throne : 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  bide  myself  in  Thee. 


164  7.6. 

S.\  I  E  in  tin-  .urns  of  Jesus, 
.sat.-  on  l  [is  gentle  brea  t, 
There  by  1  [is  love  o'ershaded, 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  re  L 
I  lark  !  'us  the  voice  of  ang 

■  in  a  song  to  me, 
Ov.-i  the  field  i  <>i  n'^y. 
0  ■ ;  the  jaspei 

Safe  in  thr    ion       '    )••  KM,    MM  Of)   l'i     gentM  Inrast  j 
I  here  by  llu  luw-  u'crdiadnl,     wrrtly  my  lOUj  IftS 


c  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesui, 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  : 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears  ! 
3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  Refuge, 

Jesus  lias  died  for  me  : 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er, 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore. 

165  p  m. 

SAVIOUR  !  Thydying  love  Thou  gavest  me, 
Nor  should  I  aught  withhold,  my  Lord,  from 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow,  [Thee ; 

My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 
Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, 
Something  for  Thee. 
At  the  blest  mercy-seat,  pleading  for  me, 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up,  Jesus,  to  Thee  : 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer — 
Something  for  Thee. 
Give  me  a  faithful  heart — likeness  to  Thee  — 
That  each  departing  day  henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  Thee. 
All  that  I  am  and  have — Thy  gifts  so  free- 
In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life,  O  Lord,  for  Thee! 
And  when  Thy  face  I 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, 
Through  all  eternity, 
Something  for  Thee. 

166  s.7. 

SHALL  we  gather  at  the  river 
Where  bright  angel-feet  have  trod, 
With  its  crystal  tide  tor  evi  r 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God? 
Yt-s,  we'll  gather  at  (he  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  ri\er; 
Gather  with  the  s.iints  al  the  over, 
'1  hat  Hows  by  the  throne  "I  God> 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

I  >ashing  up  its  silver  spray, 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever 

All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  Eire  we  reach  the  shining  river 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  At  the  shining  of  the  river, 

Mnioi  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
S.nnts  whom  death  will  never  sevei 

Rai  e  their  song  of  saving  grace, 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 

s." in  our  pilgi image  will  1 1 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  p' 

167  7s. 

OIMPLY  trusting  every  day, 

0  l  i  n  iting  through  a    t< y  way, 

1  w  n  when  iu\   faith  is  small, 
liu  inn;  )>••  u  .,  that  is  all. 


Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by  ; 
Trusting  Him,  whate'er  befal, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

2  Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ; 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

3  Singing,  if  my  way  be  clear  ; 
Praying,  if  the  path  be  drear  ; 
If  in  danger,  for  Him  call ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

4  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  be  past, 
Till  within  the  jasper  wall : 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


J 


168 


P.M. 


SING  them  over  again  to  me, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 
Words  of  life  and  beauty, 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty  ! 
Beautiful  words  !  wonderful  words  ! 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

2  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

All  so  freely  given, 

Wooing  us  to  heaven  ! 

3  Sweetly  echo  the  Gospel  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

Jesus,  only  Saviour, 

Sanctify  for  ever ! 

169  L.M. 

SUN  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise, 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes  ! 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought — how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

170  D.L.M. 

SWEET  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known : 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ? 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
1  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight. 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 
And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  oi  prayer ! 


171 


8.7. 


TAKE  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe  ; 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you — 
Take  it,  then,  where'er  you  go. 

Precious  name  !  .  .  oh,  how  sweet !  .  • 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven  ; 

Precious  name  !  .   .  oh,  how  sweet !  .  • 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 

2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare ; 
If  temptations  round  you  gather, 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 

3  Oh,  the  precious  name  of  Jesus  ! 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ. 

4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him, 
YVhen  our  journey  is  complete. 

172  7.6. 

TELL  me  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  Story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love  I 

2  Tell  me  the  Story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  Story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ; 
The  "early  dew"  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  Story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave; 
Remember!    I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  Story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 

4  Tell  me  the  same  Old  Story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story: 

"Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whols,'' 


173  p.m. 

THE  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  darkness  of  sin, 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 
Like  sunshine  at  noonday  His  glory  shone  in, 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 

Come  to  the  Lighr,  'tis  shining  for  thee ; 
Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawned  upon  me  ; 
Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  can  see  : 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 

2  No  darkness  have  we  who  in  Jesus  abide, 

The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 
We  walk  in  the  Light  when  we  follow  our  Guide, 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 

3  Ye  dwellers  in  darkness,  with  sin-blinded  eyes, 

The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 
Go  wash  at  His  bidding,  and  light  will  arise, 
The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 

4  Xo  need  of  the  sunlight  in  heaven,  we're  told, 

The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ! 
The  Lamb  is  the  light  in  the  City  of  Gold, 
The  Light  of  that  world  is  Jesus  ! 

174  p.m. 

THERE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee  ; 
Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him  and  be  saved, 
Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 
Look  !   look  !  look  and  live  ! 
There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 

2  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  Bearer  of  sin, 

If  on  Jesus  thyguil.  was  not  laid?  [blood, 

Oh,  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin-cleansing 
If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid. 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  nor  prayers, 

But  the  blood  that  atones  for  the  soul ; 
On  Him  then  who  shed  it  thou  mayest  at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 

4  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God  has  de- 

There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done  !    [clared 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

5  Then  take  witli  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 

The  Jjfe  everlasting  He  gives, 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  canst  die, 
Since  Jesus  thy  Righteousness  lives. 

175  p.m. 

Tune— Sacred  Songs  and  SOLOS,  No.  4  \ 

THERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold  ; 
I5ut  one  was  out  on  the  hills  faraway, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Aw. iv  <mi  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

2  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine, 

Ai<-  they  not  enough  for  Thee?" 
Rut  the  Shepherd  made  answer,  "  This  ol  Mine 

l  i.i    wandered  away  fn >m  Me  ; 
And  although  the  road  i"'  rough  and  steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sneep." 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  evei  knew 

I  low  d<  ep  were  lite  waters  crossed,     [through 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  | 

Ere  He  found  lbs  sheep  that  was  lost 
( >ut  in  the  desert  1  le  heard  ii 

...  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "  Lord,  whence  are  t  all  the  way, 

'I  hat  mark  out  the  mount. nn's  track?" 

■•They  wen-  shed  foi  one  who  had  gone  astray 

Ere  the  shepherd  could  bring  him  back." 

'•Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands    ■  I  rent  and  torn  ?" 

pierced  to-night  by  many  b  thorn." 


But  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
There  arose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice  !    I  have  found  My  sheep  !  " 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own  1 


176 


8.7. 


IT^HAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
»  *  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  Gcd  in  prayer  ! 
Oh.  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer  ! 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged  : 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ! 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ! 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ! 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee?— 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ! 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

177  p.m. 

WHEN  He  cometh.  when  He  cometh, 
To  make  up  His  jewels, 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

Like  the  stars  of  the  morning, 
His  bright  crown  adorning; 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 

2  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather, 

The  gems  lor  His  kingdom  : 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

3  Little  children,  little  children, 

Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

178  p.m. 

T17HEN  peace,  like  a  river,  attendeth  my  way, 
»  »       When  sorrows,  like  sea  billows,  roll  ; 
Whatever  my  lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to  know, 
"  It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul." 

It  is  well  .   .   .  with  inv  SOU],   .    .   . 

It  is  will,  it  i>  well  with  inysonl. 

2  Though  Satan  should  buffet,  though  trials  should 

come, 
Let  this  blest  assurance  control, 
That  Chris!  bath  regarded  my  helpless  estate,  1 

And  hath  shed  1  1 18  ov\  n  blood  tor  my  soul. 

3  Mv  sin      oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glorious  thought — 

My  sin— not  in  part,  but  the  v.  hole, 
l    nailed  to  His  cross ;   and  I  bear  it  no.more : 

1'i.u  ie  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  ( >  niv  SOUli 
l  1  'i  u  me,  be  it  ( "hiist,  be  it  t  'hrist  hence  to  live.  1 

If  Jordan  above  me  shall  roll, 

No  pang    hall  be  mine,  For  in  death  as  in  life, 
l  hou  wilt  whisper  1  nj  peace  to  my  soul. 

5    But,  I  -ord,  'tis  lor   1  hee,  lor  Tliv  coming,  \\e  wait, 

1  he  sky,  not  the  grave,  is  oui  goal  : 
Ob,  trump  ot  the  angel  I  oh,  voice  of  the  Lord  I 
Blessed  hope  1  blessed  rest  of  my  soul  | 


179  p.m. 

WHERE  is  my  wandering  boy  to-night— 
The  boy  of  my  tenderest  care, 
The  boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light, 
The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer  ? 

Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to-night  ? 
Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to-night '! 
My  heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows ; 
Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to-night  ? 

2  Once  he  was  as  pure  as  morning  dew, 

As  he  knelt  at  his  mother's  knee  ; 
No  face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true, 
And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

3  Oh,  could  I  see  you  now,  my  boy, 

As  fair  as  in  olden  time, 
When  prattle  and  smile  made  home  a  joy, 
And  life  was  a  merry  chime  ! 

4  Go  for  my  wandering  boy  to-night ; 

Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will  ; 
But  bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight, 
And  tell  him  I  love  him  stilL 

180  p.m. 

WHOSOEVER  heareth  !  "  shout,  shout  the 
sound  ! 
Send  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around  ! 
Spread  the  joyful  news  wherever  man  is  found  : 
"  Whosoever  will  may  come." 


"  Whosoever  will !  "  "  Whosoever  will  ! " 
Send  the  proclamation  over  vale  and  hill  ; 
Tis  the  loving  Father  calls  the  wanderer  home  1 
"  Whosoever  will  may  come." 

2  Whosoever  cometh  need  not  delay  ; 

Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  ye  may  ; 
Jesus  is  the  true,  the  only  living  way  : 
"Whosoever  will  may  come." 

3  "  Whosoever  will,"  the  promise  is  secure  ; 
"Whosoever  will,"  for  ever  shall  endure  ; 
"Whosoever  will " — 'tis  life  for  evermore  : 

"  Whosoever  will  may  come." 

181  IIS 

VflELD  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is  sin, 
1      Each  victory  will  help  you  some  other  to  win  ; 
Fight  manfully  onward,  dark  passions  subdue, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus — He'll  carry  you  through. 
Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you,  comfort,   strengthen,   and 

keep  you ; 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you— He  will  carry  you  through. 

2  Shun  evil  companions,  bad  language  disdain  ; 
God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence,  nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  kind-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus — He'll  carry  you  through. 

3  To  him  that  o'ercometh  God  giveth  a  crown; 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  though  often  cast 

down  ; 
He  who  is  our  Saviour  our  strength  will  renew  : 
Look  ever  to  Jesus — He'll  carry  you  through. 


INDEX    TO    TITLES. 

In  cases  in  which  tlie  Title  and  First  Line  are  the  same,  the  Hymn  will  be  found  by 
reference  to  the  Index  of  First  Lines. 


A  CLEAN  heart 24 
A  little  talk  with  ..108 
Able  to  the  uttermost  to.  .140 
Abundantly  able  to  save..    54 

Afar  from  God 52 

At  Calvary     12 

BACK  to  Pentecost  "105 
Baptized  with  the   28 
"  Beloved,   now  are  we  "   82 

Bless  the  Lord!    38 

Bring  them  in   10 

By  grace  alone 55 

CHRIST  arose!    40 
Christ  receiveth 100 

Christ,  the  Rock,  stands.. 104 
Coronation  Day,  The  ....  93 
Count  your  blessings  ....    22 

EVERYBODY  should 
know 125 

GLORY  "song,  The..      1 
Glory  to  God  ....    87 
Glory  to  His  name  73 

HALLELUJAH  !  what 
a  Saviour  ! 59 

Have  faith  in  God    58 

Have  you  no  room  for    . .    2  9 

He  knows 17 

He's  knocking  at  thy  heart  6 1 

He's  the  One..... 20 

His  grace  is  sufficient. .  .  .101 
His  love  can  never  fail  . .  90 
His  loving  arms  around  . .  137 

His  matchless  love 118 

His  way  with  thee   114 

Hem  of  His  garment,  The  97 

Holy  Spirit,  come  in  ! 4 

How  sweet  is  His  love 57 


T  AM  happy  in  Him 45 

J      I  know  He's  mine  !    .  121 
I  never  could  do  without  134 

I  shall  know  Him    126 

I  surrender  all 31 

I'll  be  a  sunbeam 16 

I'll  go  where  you  want  me    60 

In  Jesus 103 

It  reaches  me 83 

It's  just  like  Him 6 


K 


EEP  me  white 


LEAN  upon  His  arms. 
Leaning  on  the    . .  . 

Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 

Looking  on  you    

Looking  this  way 

Looking — trusting    

Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
Loyalty  to  Christ 


MY  Father  knows 
My  high  tower 
My  mother's  Bible  . . 
My  mother's  prayer 

My  Saviour  

My  soul  is  filled  with 


117 
.  84 
.    63 

116 
.  36 
.128 
.  23 
.   11 

106 
110 
.  9 
.  56 
130 
.    18 


NAME  of  Jesus.  The..    37 
Never  lose  sight  of   33 
No,  not  one  ! 39 

OH,  it  is  wonderful ! . . .    65 
Old  Jordan's  waves     51 
Old-fashioned   way,    The  133 

Old  fireside,  The 102 

Old-time  religion 7 

One  soul  redeemed 11,9 

Our  mother's  way 69 


PRAISE  God  with  the  122 
Rower  from  God ....    21 

SAFE  in  the  Glory-land  41 
Save  one  !..... 35 

Saving  grace 76 

Song  of  the  soldier,  The. .    99 

Songs  in  the  night    95 

Sunset  gate,  The 120 

TELL  mother  I'll  be  ..  13 
That  beautiful  land  42 
That  Man  of  Calvary..  ..62 
That  Old,  Old  Story  is  true  64 
The  best  friend  is  Jesus  I  91 
The  King's  business    ....    26 

The  Man  of  Galilee 3 

.  15 
124 
.  47 
.     5 


The  Saviour  wiih  ine  .  . 
The  old  ship  Zion  .... 
The  wonderful  story  . . 
There  is  power  in  the  . .  , 

Thy  God  reigneth  ! 78 

To  the  harvest-field . 


8 

Trust  77 

Trust  and  obey 48 

Trust  in  Jesus 66 

WAITING  and  watch- 
ing for  me 71 

Waiting  for  me 98 

What   must    it   be    to   be 

there? 44 

What  will  it  be  ?  75 

When  the  roll  is  called    ..    67 
WhereHeleads.ril  followl39 

Why  not  now? 85 

Why  not  say  Yes  to  night?  27 
Will  you  let  the  Saviour  43 

Wonderful  love  ! 135 

Would  you  believe  ?     50 

YOU  LL   reap  whatso- 
ever you  sow   32 
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A  BAND  of  faithful    ..      8 
A  message  sweet    ..    55 

Abide  wi;h  me  !    142 

Afar  from  heaven  thy  feet   52 

All  hail  the  power    143 

All  people  that  on  earth  144 
All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. .  31 
Anywhere  with  Jesus  ....  14 
Are  you  looking  to  Jesus.'  128 
"  Arise  and  shine  ! " 46 

BEFORE    I  found  my  18 
Behold,   a   Stranger    61 
Behold,  1  stand  at  the    ..127 

..--urance  ! 145 

Blessed  Jesus,  Thou  art . .  2 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  136 

COME  on  the  wings  of  74 
Come  to  the  Saviour  146 
Coming,  coming,  yes  ..  .  .131 
Crowdedds  your  heart    . .    29 

DO  you  ever  feel  down- 
hearted ?  58 

Do  you  seek  a  land  ?  . .  . .  28 

Does  Jesus  care  ! 86 

Down  at  the  cross    73 

FACE  to  face  with  ....    30 
Fairest  of  all  the  earth   62 
From  over  hill  and  plain    11 

GOD  be  with  you 141 
God  is  now  willing.   Ill 
Guide  me,  O  Thou  Great  147 

HARK,    'tis   the   Shep- 
herds voice 10 

Have  you    heard  of  that   98 

He  leadeth  me! 148 

His  grace  was  sufficient.  .101 

Ho  !  my  comrades    149 

Holy  Bible,  Book  divine  96 
Holy!  Holy!  Holy!  ....150 
How  tirn#a  foundation   .  .151 

I  AM  a  stranger  here  . .  26 
I  am  on  the  Gospel  .133 
I  am  travelling  t' vard  ..120 
I  could  not  do  without  ..  19 
I  do  not  ask  to  see  the  way  90 
I  have  heard  of  a  land  . .  42 
I  have  such  a  wonderful.  .125 
I  know  my  Heavenly  . .  .  .106 
I  met  a  Stranger  f.dr  to  see  3 
I  must  have  the  Saviour  15 
I  need  Thee  every  fiour.  .152 
1  never  can  forget  the  day  56 
1  saw  One  hanging  on  a  116 
I  stand  all  amazed  65 

I  think  when  I  read  that.  .135 

I  was  drifting  away 124 

r  away 137 

"  I  will  not  leave  you"  105 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  .  .  .115 
I've  a  Saviour  kind  and  .  .130 
I've  tried  in  vain  . .  101 


T've  wandered  far  away  . .  23 
If  you  could  see  Christ  . .    50 

I  n  my  soul  oft  rises 104 

In  the  good  old  way  where  41 
In  the  shadow  of  His. ...  72 
Is  there  anyone  can  help  20 
It  may  not  be  on  the   ....   60 

JESUS,  keep  me  near.  .153 
Jesus.   Lover  of  my     154 

Jesus  loves  me 155 

Jesus,  the  very  thought      156 

its  me  for  a   ....    16 

Just  as  I  am  without  onel57 

Just  for  to-day 138 

Just  lean  upon  the  arms  .  .117 

LET  us  exalt  the  name  122 
Let  us  sing  of  His  .158 
Lift  your  hearts,  redeemed  93 
Low  in  the  grave  He  lay..   40 

"  VfAN  of  Sorrows  ". .  59 
1V1  "Must  I  go"  ..  53 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  159 
My  heart  is  enraptured  . .  75 
My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee    .  .123 

My  soul  crieth  out   4 

My  soul  is  so  happy    ....    45 


EARERtheCr  160 

Now  the  day  is  .  .113 


X 


0  ACHING  heart    ....  17 

O  golden  day  76 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  . .  79 

O  pilgrim,  bound  for  the..  33 

O  thou  my  soul 38 

Oft  within  a  little  cottage  69 

Oh,  could  I  speak    68 

Oh,  for  a  thousand 80 

Oh,  I  love  to  read    6 

Oh,  love  that  will  not  let..  92 

Oh,  sweet  is  the  story  of..  47 

Oh,  the  best  Friend  to    . .  91 

Oh,  this  uttermost    83 

Oh,  what  could  I  do  with  134 

Oh,  why  not  say  Yes  . .  27 

One  life  reclaimed    119 

One  sweetly  solemn 94 

One  thing  I  of  the  Lord. .  24 

Out  in  the  breakers 35 

Over  the  river  faces  I  see  3G 

PASS  me  not 161 

RESCUE  the  perishing  162 
Rise,  ye  children   ..    99 
Rock  of  Ages     163 

SAi  E   in  the  arms  of.  .164 
ir,   Thy    dying  165 
Shall  we  gather  at  the     ..166 

She  only  touched 97 

Simply  trusting  every  dayl67 
Sing  the  wondrous  love  of  49 
Sing  them  overagain  to  nn.168 


Sinners  Jesus  will  receive  100 
Some  day,  I  know  not..  51 
Some  golden  daybreak  .118 
Somebody  made  a  loving  109 
Sometii,,,;-,  along  our  ....  77 
Sons  of  God,  beloved  in . .  82 
Sow  flowers,  and  flowers..  32 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  ...  1 1 2 

Such  a  wonderful 140 

Sun  of  my  soul 169 

>weetare  the  promises.  139 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer  ....  1 70 

TAKEthenameofJes-^171 
Take  time  to  be  holy  81 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story  172 
The  Lord's  my  Shepherd    25 

The  name  of  Jesus 37 

The  whole  world  was  lost  173 

Thee  will  I  love  110 

There  is  life  for  a  look  ..174 
There  shall  be  showers  of  34 
There  were  ninety  and  nincl  7  5 

There's  a  dear  and 9 

There's  a  Friend  in  the  .  132 
Theresa  great  day  coming  89 
There's  a  picture  fair  and  102 
There's  a  Stranger  at  the  63 
There's  a  wonderful  story  64 
There's  no  love  to  me  . .  .  129 
There's  not  a  Friend  ....  39 
There's  One  above  all ....  1 21 
They  were  in  an  upper  . .  21 
Though  dark  the  night  .108 

c-sus  knocks 43 

SO   sweet    to  trust  in     66 

:he   blessed    hour   of    88 

"lis  the  old-time  religion       7 

Trembling  soul,  beset  by    78 

UTE  are  never,  never..  87 
\\       We  speak  of  the    ..    44 

What  a  fellowship    84 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  176 
When  all  my  labours   ....       1 

When  He  cometh 177 

When  I  surv  y  the 70 

When  I  was  but  a  1  it t  I •  13 

When  my  final  farewell  . .  71 
When  my  life-work  is  12o 
When  peace,  like  a  river   178 

When  the  clouds  of 95 

When  the  lilies  I  consider  107 
When  the  trumpet  of  the  67 
When  troubled  my  sou)  .  .  57 
When  upon  life's  billows  22 
When  we  all  get  to  heaven  49 
When  we  walk  with  the  48 
Where  is  my  wander.        17^ 

While  we  pray 85 

r  rcceiveth  the     .  .    54 
^er  heareth  ....      180 

WourT*  you  be  free  ? 5 

Would  you  live  for  Jesus?  114 

\'r  ARS    I  spent  in   . .  . .    12 
Yield  not  to.    181 
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